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Rock dreams -painted visions of the 60s»»,.««,
HOME,
HUSBAND, 3 KIDS, 
2 COLLECT'D ES
... now it’s my turn
Second in a series on experience with children, by Ruth Maddison. Page 4.
THE PRESIDENT 
DON’T ALLOW NO 
CADILLAC-DRIVIN’ 
HERE
And more information, on nuclear warfare too, in “Welcome A b o a rd I t's  the guidebook for US 
naval personnel working at North West Cape, Western Australia; on page 9.
HOW AUSTRALIANS
TAUGHT
NEW Ci INF. ANS
... about failure
Andra Jackson inerviews Peter Kavo in New Guinea. Page 5.
Bob Daly
These are the people who discovered a po ison , for non-whites only
ASIO where were you  when we needed you  ?
Am erican spies in 
Canberra, Toorak, 
Perth and Brisbane
by John Halpin
A m erica’s Central Intelligence A gen cy’s cover in England and 
Thailand has been b low n. A fter reports that the CIA was in­
vestigating British trade unions and th e causes o f the labor d ispute  
form er agent Miles Copeland said th ey  w ere carrying o u t security  
w ork th at th e  British governm ent was unw illing to  d o . He said 
m ilitant English trade* union leaders could  be assassinated.
Knowledge of CIA activity in 
Australia is sketchy and difficult to 
obtain. Those who do know, simply 
won’t talk. However the names of 
some of the key operatives in Aust­
ralia are published here (see list). 
It is interesting to note that Richard­
son was a political officer in Jakarta, 
and Friedman served in Korea. Both 
of these areas are well known to 
the US ambassador to Australia, 
Marshal Green. Incidentally Green 
has not as yet returned to Australia 
(see last Digger). Also Friedman’s 
territory includes Papua New Guinea 
where the giant Kennecott Corpora­
tion is attempting to mine copper. 
The project (Ok Teddi) is believed 
to be larger and richer than Bougain­
ville. Kennecott was the US corpora­
tion that, with ITT, headed the 
CIA action to overthrow Allende 
in Chile.
The close integration of the CIA 
with the US government is obvious 
from the covers that they use. Em­
bassy and Consular staff, the United 
States Information Service, and the 
American Chamber of Commerce are 
their favorite front organisations. 
Whether Air America (commonly 
known as Air Opium), the CIA’s 
own air force, is in Australia is 
unknown. However the Congress for 
Cultural Freedom, which set up the 
Peace With Freedom groups on Aust­
ralian campuses several years ago, 
has been exposed as being funded 
by the CIA. Leading members of 
the Peace With Freedom groups in­
cluded Sydney academic Richard 
Kryger, Professor James Macauley 
of the University of Tasmania, and 
the man who axed Lionel Murphy 
for the ASIO raid, Bulletin reporter 
Peter Samuel.
It is known there are conflicts
Whad’I say
The story filed from Sydney on 
the Victoria Street squatters (last 
issue) was rather strangely edited. 
Doubtless the usual pressures (space, 
style, time) were considerations but 
the two significant points left out 
of the article represented the trend 
of the whole issue. The section on 
the Green Bans was completely left 
out. As the whole squatting action 
couldn’t have happened without the 
Green Ban on the area, and the 
fact that most Victorian readers 
wouldn’t know much about the bans 
or their history, it seemed a very 
important part of the coverage. How­
ever, Digger felt it “idealised” the 
builders’ laborers.
The second important section 
dropped was the critical section 
about the way community politics 
were practised at Victoria Street: 
how unelected “natural” elites form 
leaderships and reinforce the passivity 
of the “rank and file”, and a few 
comments of sexist behavior in the 
community.
Digger idealised the community 
by simply leaving a long quotation 
‘in the squatters’own words’, without 
any analysis on how this community 
actually operated. Community poli­
tics are important but Digger tends 
to uncritically idealise anything
between the Australian CIA opera­
tives and the ambassador, Marshal 
Green. Green has several times forced 
the postponement of the monthly 
regional meetings held in Canberra, 
which has annoyed the operatives. 
It is not known whether the dis­
agreements between Green and the 
CIA is due to differing views on 
political action or whether they are 
a result of Green’s failure to be a 
successful diplomat in relating to 
Prime Minister Whitlam. The mutual 
hate relationship between Green and 
Whitlam is well known in Canberra. 
The origin of this was Whitlam’s 
protest to Nixon over the Christmas 
bombing of Hanoi and the^subsequent 
threat by Whitlam to oust the US 
bases if the bombing resumed. Green, 
with his mammoth ego and ten 
inch cigars, has failed in his faithful 
rendition of the “Ugly American” 
style to bluff Whitlam.
Other CIA discussions have been 
held at the Melbourne Club, and 
connections between some sections 
of thè Australian establishment and 
the CIA became obvious when 
Richard Helms, then director of the 
CIA, and now ambassador to Iran, 
visited Australia in 1972. He wass 
entertained by the blue rinse set 
of matrons who included the horrible 
Lady Fairfax who tried to steal 
his pyjamas (Sunday Mirror, 24.9.72).
With US investments in Australia 
totalling more than $4,800 million 
and with 33 US military bases which 
are an essential part of the US 
nuclear weapons delivery system, it is 
naive to think they will not spy 
on trade union leaders, militant 
student organisations, Labor Party 
leaders and top civil servants. If 
the Australian Industrial Develop-
that’s Alternative (that last issue 
was a really bad example of this 
tendency). Alternative lifestyles are, 
of course, really important but aren’t 
they created out of a critical attitude 
to what exists?.
“Alternative” isn’t an all em­
bracing magic slogan (which is the 
way “Self-Management”, with acute 
little banner drawn around it, was 
misused in the last issue to describe 
fixing your own bike).
Anyway, hope this is seen as 
a friendly, constructive note because 
Digger is a good paper. Bit idealistic 
though, and very selective about 
what it idealises . . .
Yours for a lolal critique of 
modern capitalist society
love and solidarity
Tim Pigott,
North Carlton, Victoria.
Clean mind
I was very embarrassed to discover 
that you had published some rude 
drawings that Phil Frazer stole from 
me years ago; however, after some 
reflection I saw the funny, mis­
chievous side of it all and had a 
good laugh. So long as you don’t 
think I’ve got a dirty mind I’m 
happy.
I hope you are all well because 
I’m very fond of the Digger . . .
Yours sincerely,
Mike Leunig.
ment Corporation Bill (which will 
limit and control overseas invest­
ment) was to pass through the Aust­
ralian Senate there would be a flurry 
of cables to Washington on the CIA 
telex.
Donald M. Richardson — US Con­
sul for Victoria.
6 St. George’s Court, Toorak. 
Phone: 24.2154.
Between 1959 and 1962 and from 
1962 to 1966 he served in the 
Plans Office of the Department of 
Army. From 1959 to 1962 and 
from 1967 he served in the US 
Department of State. As well as 
being political officer in Indonesia 
he has also served in the Philippines. 
He was chief CIA link at the Jakarta 
Embassy in the ’60’s.
Jack Friedman — US Consul in 
Queensland with jurisdiction in 
Northern Territory and Papua New 
Guinea.
12 Annie Street, Hamilton, Bris­
bane.
Phone: 62.1145.
From 1944 to ’46 worked in 
the General Staff (military recon­
naissance and security) of US army. 
From 1951 he has worked in the 
Department of State for the CIA. 
He has served in Hong Kong, Seoul, 
Manila and Washington.
William C. Nenno — Second Sec­
retary of the US Embassy, Can­
berra.
25 State Circle, Forrest, ACT. 
Phone: 73.1904.
He worked for the US navy from 
1946 to ’48. From 1955 he has 
worked in the Department of State 
for the CIA serving in Washington, 
Madras (as a consul), Vienna and 
Frankfurt.
Lonely
prisoner
I am presently incarcerated in 
an American prison as a political 
prisoner. Wo work without pay, so 
there is no way I can pay for 
the favor I would like to ask you. 
I was wondering if you could run 
a small ad. in your paper for me?
23 year old male American pri­
soner would like to correspond with 
Australians my age. Richard Ash- 
baugh 228541, Box 777, Monroe, 
Washington 98272, America.
Thank you, very much, for your 
time.
Respectfully,
An American Prisoner.
Peer de Silva — attache, US Em­
bassy, Canberra.
21 Beauchamp Street, Deakin, 
ACT.
Phone: 81.6386.
From 1936 to ’45 he served as 
a Lieutenant Colonel in Military 
Intelligence Service of the US army. 
From 1953 to ’65 also with Military 
Intelligence Service for the Pentagon; 
from 1965 s he has worked in the 
Department of State for the CIA. 
He has served in Vienna, Seoul, 
Hong Kong, and Bangkok (as adviser- 
general to the ambassador).
John Lacey — director of the 
US Chamber of Commerce in 
Perth since early 1973.
His address is unknown to The 
Digger.
Since his service in the navy he 
has worked with the CIA. In 1959 
he became director of the Office 
of Research and Analysis for Asia. 
He has served in Taipei, Hong Kong, 
and Singapore.
Henry Loomis — one of the top 
Pacific agents who visited Aust­
ralia in May 1972.
From 1940 to ’45 Lieutenant 
Commander in A-2 of US navy 
(military security). 1947 to ’50 sec- 
retan,' to the president of Massachu­
setts Institute of Technology; 1950 
to ’52 Special Adviser to Chief of 
Office of Research and Development 
in Pentagon; from 1954 Special Ad­
viser to director of United States 
Information Agency; 1955 Chief of 
Office of Research and Intelligence; 
1957 to ’58 Chief of Office of 
Technical and Scientific Advisers to 
US President; 195,9 director of US 
Information Radio Division.
Taswegian
bust
I am forwarding to you a bit 
of information which I hope you 
will print in your paper and perhaps 
even investigate.
Many visitors to our island state 
are being “busted” (not to mention 
the local head population) and con­
sequently being jailed or receiving 
heavy fines — not for possession 
but for importing — so for Krishna’s 
sake don’t say you bought/brought 
them from the mainland if you 
do get searched and found in posses­
sion of grass or seeds.
Please do not print my name as 
the DS might not like this lucrative
LETTERS Address to:P.O. Box 77, Carlton, Vic. 3053
CIA front was Murphy’s neighbour
Top: Murphy's nameplate on room 901
Below: Other tenants on the floor, Stanford Research Institute connects 
with the CIA.
The offices of the Attorney 
General of Australia are located in 
the CBC Bank Building at 75-79 
Elizabeth Street, Sydney. The doors 
on room 903, which face the lift 
exit, next to Lionel Murphy’s office, 
bear the title “Stanford Research 
Institute”.
SRI was founded in 1946 by 
the Stanford University and a group 
of West Coast businesspeople. Over 
the last 27 years SRI has become 
one of the largest private research 
organisations in the US, with a staff 
of 2,200 and an annual budget of 
$60 million ($25 million of which 
represents US Defense contracts). 
The head office is situated in Menlo 
Park, California. Up until January 
1970, SRI was a wholly owned 
subsidiary of the Stanford University, 
but due to violent student protests 
it was sold to its own board of 
directors for $25 million. SRI’s direc­
tors include Edmund Littlefield, who 
is chairperson of Utah Construction 
and Mining Company. Utah built 
the huge B-52 bomber bases in Thai­
land, from which1 the aerial bombard­
ment of Vietnam was launched.
SRI is a Pentagon research group 
similar to the Rand Corporation for 
which Daniel EllSberg worked. Of 
these research groups Deputy Direc­
tor of US Intelligence and,veteran CIA 
man Ray Cline, told Newsweek “The 
real invention of modern intelligence 
organisation is the awareness that 
it takes scholarship — that more 
is required than chasing fire trucks”.
The major components of SRI 
include a Naval Warfare Research 
Centre, a Combat Development Ex­
perimentation Centre, and a Strategic 
Studies Centre. One of SRI’s most 
lucrative Pentagon research contracts 
was for testing chemical and biologi­
cal weapons on animals and the 
non-white population of Indochina. 
The horror and illegality of these 
weapons can be gauged from an 
article that appeared in the US army 
magazine Military Review. The No­
vember 1970 issue stated, “Recently, 
a series of widely debated observa­
tions have revealed an enzyme de­
ficiency in South East Asian popula­
tions, making them susceptible to a 
poison to which Caucasoids are 
largely adapted . . . One looks 
for the possibility of the poison- 
provoking enzyme production”.
• Other research has included: in Viet­
nam, a study of naval mobility in 
the Mekong Delta, and a study of 
tropical communications; in Thai­
land, where some 55 SRI researchers 
are attached to the US-Thai Military 
Research and Development Centre 
in Bangkok, methods have been 
developed for counter guerilla sur­
veillance and counter infiltration. 
Of this research the US magazine 
Technology Week predicted in 1970 
that “the collection of a mass of 
environmental and behavioral data 
on Thailand will put the US in 
a much more knowledgeable position 
about the country7 should large scale 
US military intervention in Thailand 
be called fo r”. That situation has 
almost arisen after the October 
student revolution. (See Marshal 
Green’s comments, last Digger.) 
Other studies are Project Seasure 
(South East Asian Surveillance Re­
search) and Project Seacore (South, 
East Asian Communications Re­
search). Both of these projects are 
part of wider development of the 
“automated” or “electronic battle­
field”. Leonard Sullivan of the US 
Defense Department has said, “When
one realises that we can detect any­
thing that perspires, moves, carries 
metal, makes a noise, or is hotter 
or colder than its surroundings, one 
begins to see its potential. This is 
the beginning of the instrumentation 
of the entire battlefield. Eventually 
we will be able to tell when anybody 
shoots, what he is shooting at, and 
where he is shooting from. You 
begin to get a ‘Year 2000’ vision 
of an electronic map with little 
lights for different kinds of activity”.
SRI has close links with the CIA, 
not only because of the classified 
nature of the research, but also 
through its directors. For example, 
Stephen Bechtel, chairperson of the 
Bechtel Corporation, is a director 
of the Bechtel-McCone Corporation. 
The McCone refers to John McCone 
Who. was the director of the CIA 
from 1962 to 1965.
Up until the uncovering of the 
SRI office in Sydney the only know­
ledge of their activity in Australia 
was a conference, the Pacific Indus­
trial Conference, which they spon­
sored in Sydney in 1967. Alongside 
the US tycoons who attended, top 
Australian businesspeople included 
Sir Ian Potter, Sir Charles McGrath 
and W. M. Leonard. It is interesting 
to note that Sir Charles McGrath 
was chairperson of the,Defence (In­
dustrial) Committee and Leonard, 
as well as being a member of that 
committee, was chairperson of the 
Aircraft and Guided Weapons Indus­
try Advisory7 Committee.
Investigations revealed that SRI 
left their Elizabeth Street premises 
several months ago. Their telephone 
number, 25.7691, which is listed 
in the Melbourne directory as well,
Gill Leahy
is out of order. Persistent enquiries 
at the PMG disclosed no new number.
To the questions of what SRI 
was doing in Australia and where 
they have gone one can only specu­
late. Perhaps it was a coincidence 
that they were located near Murphy’s 
offices, but it should be realised 
that these Pentagon research groups 
are often used by the CIA as covers 
for their clandestine operations.
Dope News
Michael Cahill, the person who 
found the bundle of blank signed 
search warrants, has been arrested 
and charged with possession of mari­
juana, driving at a speed exceeding 
35 mph, and his car was declared 
unroadworthy. He is to face the 
Melbourne Magistrates’ Court on 
February 23.
Cahill was arrested by Detective 
Sergeant Michael Bell, who was the 
officer who left the blank signed 
warrants behind. Cahill gave evidence 
against Bell and Arthur Smith JP 
when they faced charges of con­
spiracy last December (see Digger 
No. 23).
Cahill was questioned for four 
hours, and searched another three 
times, at the Drug Bureau at Russell 
Street headquarters before being 
bailed on $200. Because this could 
be Cahill’s second conviction for 
possession he is in some danger of 
receiving a jail sentence. Bell and 
the Drug Squad look set to get 
their revenge.
little ripoff being exposed.
IC,
St. Mary's, Tasmania.
Bali as 
lost cause
Gerald Frape’s article on the Bali­
nese busters was only too true. And 
it’s not only Bali that’s getting heavy. 
Lake Toba in northern Sumatra, 
which used to be a smoker’s nirvana, 
has started to tighten up a lot, 
just recently.
On about December 9 the police 
moved over and started up a station 
in the formerly peaceful village of 
Tomok on Samosir Island. To pay 
off the bastards, the headman of
the village (Mangaloi) doubled the 
accommodation prices in his long- 
houses. (He’s rapidly becoming capi­
talist-minded anyway.) What used 
to cost Rp. 75 a night is now 
Rp. 150. Not much? No, but the 
price of dope has also skyrocketed. 
No longer can you get a good 30 gram 
packet for Rp* 500. Better td bring 
your own in from Takingon, near 
Lake Tawar up in Aceh. No hassles 
there — yet — though there have 
been stories of people being searched 
on their way back into North Su­
matra province.
But I don’t think you can lay 
all the blame on Nixon’s narcs. That 
good old Indonesian institution, 
corruption, is also largely responsible. 
Why else can you openly buy mush­
room omelettes in the Garden res­
taurant at Kuta Beach? (They’re 
still as good as ever.) How many 
Rp. a month are going into the 
coffers of the Kuta cops — or did 
they win that Mercedes in a raffle?
So, what’s the way out? I’d
suggest giving up Bali as a lost cause,' 
and start getting dope from less 
obvious places, eg in Jogjakarta 
you can still get a good deal at 
reasonable prices or buy it off Indo­
nesian guys in Jakarta. Apart from 
that, Indonesia has over 3,000 in­
habited islands, so even if they fuck 
up Bali, Java and Sumatra, you’ve 
still got 2,997 places to go.
Pleasant travels!
Graham Simmons,
Canberra ACT.
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Heavy
horse
power
The energy shortage has caused 
a lot of people to rethink their 
approach to energy use and to look 
for alternative sources of energy. 
But a group in Britain has come 
up with a strange twist — it’s lighting 
its headquarters with horsepower.
The Heavy Horse Preservation 
Society of Whitechurch, England, 
has drawn up a plan to produce 
up to 1,000 watts per horse. The 
society’s treasurer, Roger Hooper, 
says the system would cost very 
little.
The horsepower system uses a 
■‘horse gear”, in which an animal 
plods around in a 24 foot diameter 
circle at the end of a shaft. Back 
around the turn of the century such 
horse gears were used to pump water 
or for threshing, but the society 
has found that it can be used with 
a 250 volt alternator.
The Heavy Horse Preservation: 
Society spends most of its time 
protecting Britain’s 6,000 working 
horses from becoming European 
horse meat at the hands of the 
dealers. The society says horsepower 
is the ultimate answer to Britain’s 
power cuts and gasoline shortages.
First catch 
a sunbeam
Government scientists in New Zea­
land say they have developed a new 
kind of solar water heating system. 
They say the new system can meet 
half the needs of an average house­
hold, at one third the cost of other 
sources of power.
A New Zealand government 
spokesperson said the system was 
originally designed seven years ago, 
but was shelved because of the high 
cost of extensive copper parts. The 
new system uses only one twentieth 
the amount of copper, and would 
cost only about $290 each.
Free the 
dvkes
A California Assemblyperson has 
struck another blow for Women’s 
Lib.. Assemblyperson March Fong 
of Oakland has emerged as the cham­
pion of free public toilets for women, 
the aged and the disabled.
According to Ms Fong, pay toilets 
in public buildings discriminate 
against a majority of the public, 
because, she says, “women must 
pay twice as often as men”.
Ms Fong introduced a bill in 
the California Assembly to ban pay 
toilets in public buildings throughout 
the state. The bill this week cleared 
the Assembly Health Committee with­
out opposition.
No armor 
good  
karma
When the Amnesty International 
organisation issued a report last 
month on “Torture Throughout the 
World”, one Latin American nation 
stood out conspicuously. Of the 
more than 20 republics south of 
Rio Grande which were included 
in the report, Costa Rica was the 
only country from which the organi­
sation received no reports of torture.
Asked at a recent meeting in 
Paris why Costa Rica should stand 
out as a torture free society with 
no complaints of “political” im­
prisonments, a spokesperson for the 
organisation had a ready reply. Of 
all the 20-odd banana republics, he 
said, Costa Rica is the only Latin 
American nation with no army.
Tightening
screws
The South African government
— violently reacting to labor unrest 
among the nation’s black workers — 
last week placed three young white 
organisers under house arrest for 
assisting the black labor movement. 
The three men — all in their twenties
— were also banned from engaging
EARTH NEWS
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in any union activity for five years.
The move was interpreted as being 
a strong warning that the govern­
ment will deal harshly with any 
efforts by white sympathisers to 
help the fledgling black labor move­
ment get organised. There are three 
white organisations in South Africa 
today committed to ending the 
nation’s policy of apartheid, including 
the National Union of South African 
Students.
In addition to the arrests, the 
government announced steps to cur­
tail any foreign funding of anti- 
apartheid activists. Much of the 
financial support to the anti-govern­
ment organisations comes from 
Britain and the US.
Alsô, the government announced 
plans for a new, even more re­
pressive censorship program. South 
African newspapers — already under 
threat of closure for publishing anti­
apartheid news — would no longer 
have the right to appeal to high 
courts following convictions for vio­
lation of the censorship laws.
Dial abusi
The Federal Bureau of Narcotics, 
with its large network of paid in­
formers, has a confidential telephone 
number for their stooges to ring 
for an immediate bust. A former 
employee revealed the number to 
Digger. It is Melbourne 615.6647.
Gas
grab
There’s a new crime on the books. 
Just as cattle rustling and game 
poaching increased in the wake of 
the meat shortage last fall, gasoline 
truck hijacking seems to be looming 
on the horizon as a threat to the 
oil companies and a problem for 
the police in the midst of the oil 
shortage.
In New York City, where the 
gasoline market is vast, there have 
been three gas truck hijackings in 
the past month — two from Amoco 
and one from Texaco — and it 
looks as though the trend may catch 
on. In each of the three hijackings 
the trucks were found the next 
morning without their $1,500 to 
$2,000 cargoes.
While other problems like gas 
syphoning and enforcing the lowered 
speed limits have arisen due to the 
oil shortage, a spokesperson for the 
oil companies has referred to the 
hijackings as “something entirely 
new”. Even though hijacking hasn’t 
caught on outside of the New York 
area yet, i-t is prompting the oil 
companies to tighten their internal
security measures as well as work 
closely with local police departments.
The hijacking, according to Amoco 
spokesperson Joel Powers, is a “turn 
we’re quite disturbed with”.
Yellow
river
rock
Rock and roll has been con­
demned as “decadent and artistically 
barren” by the Chinese for man> 
years now, but it looks as though 
they’re about to change their tune. 
The Moody Blues band has been 
invited to play a series of concerts 
in Peking, Shanghai and Canton some­
time this spring.
According to the French news­
paper Le Monde, the group will 
receive no payment for the concerts, 
other than expenses. The Moody 
Blues normally pulls down at least 
$50,000 per concert.
Moody Blues manager Terry Hoff 
said that the invitation stemmed 
from the visit of the British table 
tennis team to Peking in 1972. 
According to Hoff, “One of the 
ping pong players took along a 
Moody Blues album, played it for 
the Chinese, and said the Moody 
Blues rock group was one of the 
best in the Western World. Not long 
after,” said Hoff, “we received an 
invitation to tour from the Chinese 
delegation to the United Nations”.
The group will be the first rock 
band to play in China.
Green teeth
The Green Berets — forced into 
obscurity by the US troop with­
drawals from the continuing Vietnam 
war — have found another corner 
of the world to perform their good 
deeds.
Times correspondent Robert Why- 
mant — reporting from Manila — 
says that the US Special Force! 
teams are working in operations 
officially known as “civic action 
programs” and “professional develop­
ment programs”. According to the 
Times, there have been some 12 
civic action programs and 13 pro­
fessional development programs on 
the single island of Mindanao since 
1970. That island is the scene of 
the heaviest Moslem resistance to 
the Marcos regime.
The Times says that a civic action 
program consists of 40 Green Berets 
who train small Filipino forces in 
the use of the M-16 rifle, combat 
signals and logistics.
The new US ambassador to the
Philippines is William Sullivan, am­
bassador to Laos ten years ago when 
the Green Berets Were used to or­
ganise combat units among the Meo 
tribespeople.
A US military official reportedly 
acknowledged that the Green Berets 
are in the Philippines. He insisted, 
however, that they’re there to dig 
wells for the people, to pull teeth 
and — in his words — “to do’ good”.
Shitty
comeback
Somewhere, five or six miles off 
the New York coast, a huge oily 
black body of sludge is slowly creep­
ing toward the land, killing sea life 
and extending its slimy tentacles up 
onto the beaches.
No, it’s not some science fiction 
monster. It’s New York and New 
Jersey’s sewage sludge, a Franken­
stein monster created from the sew­
age residues of 13 million people. 
Every year some 500 million cubic 
yards of the stuff is dumped — 
enough garbage to cover Central 
Park with a four foot layer of sludge.
Concern about the 20 square mile 
“Dead Sea” was aroused recently 
when a marine scientist af Brooklyn 
College, Dr. William Harris, discovered 
that the sludge has oozed as close 
as one half mile from Long Island’s 
beaches. He said the main body 
of the sludge is currently five to 
six miles off the coast. Since the 
distance last summer was about 
eight miles, the sludge appears to 
be moving closer.
Sword wins
Gabriel Garcia Marquez — Latin 
America’s most popular writer and 
the author of One Hundred Years 
of Solitude — has announced that 
he will write no more fiction.
Marquez has travelled to Paris 
where he is currently working with 
Jean-Paul Sartre and Simone de 
Beauvoir on a report of fascism 
in Chile and Brazil. Following that, 
he says he’ll join film director 
Francisco Rosi in March to begin 
work on a political movie in Italy.
“I am not a political man,” said 
Marquez in a recent interview with a 
Paris newspaper, “but everyone in 
Latin America must become politi­
cal”.
Last year Marquez was awarded 
Venezuela’s top literary award — 
the $28,000 Romulo Gallegos Prize. 
He donated the money to the Vene­
zuelan Socialist Party.
Bullets
not
blankets
While the United States continues 
to prop up the white minority 
governments of southern Africa with 
investments and economic trade 
agreements, the Canadian govern­
ment has announced intentions to 
send direct financial aid to the libera­
tion movements in those countries.
American industry is one of the 
major benefactors supporting the 
racist regimes of South Africa and 
Rhodesia, and the Portugese colonists 
in Angola and Mozambique. But 
Canada has frequently expressed sup­
port for forces fighting to over­
throw the white governments.
Now the Canadian International 
Development Agency says it will 
be giving grants directly to freedom 
fighters in southern Africa. The only 
stipulation is that the money go 
for educational programs, and not 
directly to support guerilla warfare. 
“Blankets, not bullets,” is the Cana­
dian theme.
A Canadian government spokes­
person described why Canada feels 
it is important to give economic aid 
to the liberation movements:
“The long range view,” he said, 
“is that if these freedom fighters 
do gain control in their countries, 
they will have to have some pre­
paration for running them.”
Pass dat 
buck
Why does the US find itself in 
an energy crisis? Well, to hear Gulf 
Oil tell it, it’s all the fault of 
“excessive environmental concern”.
Normally the oil companies are 
reluctant to tackle the environ­
mentalists right out in the open. 
But tactics have apparently changed.
In a full page newspaper ad., the 
Gulf Oil company lays the blame 
for the energy crisis squarely at 
the doorstep of the nation’s environ­
mentalists.
This is why we have energy 
shortages — as Gulf tells it: first, 
there’s that ban on coal containing 
sulfur, which causes pollution but 
is plentiful and cheap. Then, there 
was all that controversy and the 
resultant banning of most strip 
mining, which scars the environment, 
but is highly profitable. Also, en­
vironmentalists acted to “delay the 
development of atomic power”. The 
government also requires the licensing 
of atomic power plants, which 
creates lots of red tape and takes 
too much time. And atomic plant 
construction was blocked by “ex­
cessive environmental concern”.
Then, says Gulf, there’s those 
“gasoline-guzzling emission control 
devices” on cars. And the banning 
of oil containing sulfur, and the 
blocking of offshore oil drilling in 
California, and delhys in the develop­
ment of the Alaska North Slope 
oil fields. •
That’s why we have an energy 
crisis, says Gulf. And Gulfs answer 
to the situation? Says the ad., “Gulf 
agrees with those objective energy 
experts who_ know that supply and 
demand can best be balanced by 
free market pricing”. In other words, 
uncontrolled profits.
Another 
Russian gag
The current controversy over 
Soviet author Alexander Solzhenitsyn 
is eclipsing the case of another Soviet 
writer. Solzhentisyn may have been 
spared imprisonment because of his 
popularity in the west and the roar 
of public disapproval over his perse­
cution. But Alexander Bolonkin will 
probably go to a forced labor camp, 
and unfortunately no one will know 
about it.
Bolonkin’s crime was that he trans­
lated into Russian a history book by 
British writer Robert Conquest. It 
was called The Great Terror and 
dealt with the same period of Russian 
history that Solzhenitsyn wrote about 
in The Gulag Archipelago.
Last November, Bolonkin went 
to court and was sentenced to four 
years at hard labor. His appeal trial 
is due to commence any day now. 
But unfortunately — despite efforts 
by Robert Conquest to arouse western 
concern for his fate — Bolonkin 
is expected to be ordered off to 
the labor camp for having translated 
a history book. As Conquest noted 
in a recent letter to the London 
Times, Bolonkin lacks the only pro­
tection the Soviet dissidents have 
against arbitrary arrest — western 
opinion.
Dope dawg
The Clayton County, Georgia, 
Board of Commissioners is advertising 
for a dope dog. By a recent four 
to one vote, the commissioners 
agreed to spend an estimated $6,000 
to acquire and train a dog capable 
of sniffing out marijuana and other 
drugs.
The idea of buying such a dog 
came from State Court Judge E. 
Alvin Foster. Foster’s intention was 
to use the dog for surprise raids 
in the county’s public school class­
rooms. But Clayton County School 
Superintendent Ernest Stroud says 
the dog will “only” be used during 
on-school hours. Then, he said, the 
dog can be brought into the school 
to sniff around the lockers and desks 
of students suspected of using dope.
According to the Assistant County 
Attorney George Glaze, the use of 
the dog for general searches without 
probable cause is probably unconsti­
tutional. Nonetheless, the Commis­
sion says it will go ahead with 
the plan. Judge Foster says that 
if a law stands in the way of the 
dog, then we need to “change the 
laws to fit the problem. If we’re 
going to sit here with an old law 
and a new problem,” said the Judge, 
“we’re not going to get anything 
done about it”. The Judge was evi­
dently referring to the Fourth 
Amendment.
(Credit: Great Speckled Bird,
Atlanta.)
ANOTHER MASSIVE NEW SHIP­
MENT, JUST ARRIVED!
Soma — Divine Mushroom of Immor­
tality, $7.50.
Journey to Ixtlan — Carlos Castenada, 
$2.95.
American Indian Medicine — Vogel, 
$1.95.
Sacred A rt of Tibet, $4.00 
Mandala — Arguelles, $5.95.
Visions of Cody — Jack Kerouac, $7.95. 
Ringolevio — Emmett Grogan, $1.50. 
Rockfolk — Portraits from the Rock and 
Roll Pantheon, $2.45.
Being of the Sun — Alicia Bay Laurel, 
$4.95.
Domebook 2, $4.00.
Diet for a Small Planet — F. M. Lappe, 
$1.25.
The Radical Therapist — Agel, $1.65. 
The Book of Mirdad — Mikhail Naimy, 
$1.25.
Mail orders shipped anywhere — 
Include 30c fo r postage.
4  H O TH LY N  H OUSE  
A R C A D E ,
M ANCHESTER L A N E , 
M ELBOURNE.
IMPORTED
RECORDS
THE BEATLES
The Renaissance Minstrels Vol. 3, $5.00. 
Let It Be Live $5.00. Live on Stage in 
Japan, '66, $5.00.
p a u l  McCa r t n e y  a n d  w in g s
Live in Belgium. '72, $5.00.
DAVID BOWIE
Dollars in Drag, $5.00. Santa Monica 
Civic Centre, '72, $8.00 (double).
BLIND FAITH
Live on US Tour, $5.00.
MOODY BLUES
Grande Tour, $5.00. Answer to the Mys­
tery of Life, $5.00.
FLEETWOOD MAC 
Portmanteau, $5.00.
PINK FLOYD
Dark Side of the Moon, $5.00. Floyd 
Live, $8.00 (double).
HENDRIX, MORRISON AND WINTER 
'70 New York Jam, $5.00.
ROLLING STONES 
Sympathy for the Devil Sessions, $5.00. 
Honolulu, Jan. '73, $5.00. Wembley 
Stadium London, '73, $5.00. Stone 
Relics, $5.00. Madison Square Garden 
'72, $5.00. Get Your Leeds Lungs Out, 
S5.00. Cutty Shark or Eat 'Em Alive, $5.
LED ZEPPELIN
Live in Seattle, '73, $8.00 (double) . 
Stairway to Heaven, $5.00.
NEIL YOUNG 
Crazy Horse, $5.00.
BOB DYLAN
Great White Wonder, $8.00 (double).
The Kindest Cut, $5.00. John Birch So­
ciety Blues, $5.00.
ELTON JOHN
Better Than the Little Girls Love Alice, 
$8.00 (double). Rock and Roll Madonna, 
$5.00.
JEFF BECK 
European Tour, $5.00.
VAN MORRISON 
A Spawn of the Dublin Pubs, $5.00.
YARDBIRDS 
Rarity, $5.00.
We offer a very fast mail order service for 
these albums. Postage is 35 cents per re­
cord and our 10 page catalogue is free. 
(COD orders must be accompanied by a 
$ 1.00 deposit). Wholesale price lists are 
available to record dealers.
Write to: Toad Hall's hare Records 
PO Box 35.
Southland Centre 
Victoria 3192.
Or visit our shop at 240 Little Collins St.
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One prisoner 
demanded 
they appoint
Johnny Cash 
mediator
by Graeme Friedewald
The entrance to Bathurst Jail is 
through massive steel gates, set in an 
ornamental sandstone facade that is 
maybe 40 or 50 feet high. You walk 
up the street, past the guard box 
and parking lot, past the uniformed 
screw (cradling a carbine if prisoner 
are working in the grounds outside 
the gate) to a small door set in the 
steel gates. This door hits a two way 
glass inset; You ring a bell and wait 
for a screw inside to check you 
through the window and unlatch 
the door. When he does, you step 
over a six or nine inch ledge onto 
the cobblestone courtyard inside.
You step in under the gargoyle-like 
statue of a lion set high in the sand­
stone j clenching a key in i£s teeth.
The jail’s outer wall widens at 
the gate for the sandstone entrance, 
and the cobbled courtyard, which is 
just long enough to allow a tractor 
with a trailer to drive in. Prisoners 
who have been working with, the 
tractor-trailer outside the gates drive 
up to them, ask permission to come 
bach inside* wait for the double 
gates to be swung open. They drive 
in, the gates are shut and latched, 
and then the arched, steel barred 
gates opening onto the first of the 
jail’s! internal compounds is un­
locked. At no time are both gates 
open at the same time.
At the sides of the courtyard are 
offices for the screws and some ad­
ministrative officess, a. visitors’ book 
and on the western side, an alcove, 
open to the rest o f the courtyard, 
originally designed for visiting.
Inside the jail is divided into a 
number of open courtyards, or 
compounds, and the various blocks 
of cells, work and ancillary facili­
ties. To get from compound to 
compound —' they are divided by 
fences of steel bars — you have to 
wait at each gate for a screw with a 
key. Since the October 1970 up­
rising the dividing fences, about 
nine feet tall, are lined with rolls of 
barbed wire along their tops.
* * *
For a couple of months last year, 
while studying journalism-communi­
cations at Mitchell College of Ad­
vanced Education at Bathurst, I 
took a drama-writing class at the 
jail.
Every second Friday for about 
three hours I went to the jail. On 
other Fridays a lecturer in English 
ftom the college took literature 
classes for the same group.
It was my first involvement in 
teaching from the teacher aspect, 
and the result was a fairly unstruc­
tured gambling through communica- 
tionsareas that interested me — 
like the fringe press, newr journalism 
— and an attempt to provoke par­
ticipation by talking about the 
¿lassie components of literary pro­
ducts — characterisation, setting, 
dialogue.
But the whole effort was volun­
tary t~ no one was forced to write 
anything, or to add anything to 
discussion or even to attend. To get 
to the classes, the inmates had to 
be excused from their normal jail 
jobs.
Generally, the class consisted of 
seven or eight inmates, although 
overall 15 or 20 might have come. 
Some of them were at least stimu­
lated to write a little — songs, 
science fiction stories, brief stylistics 
exercises.
The sessions were all held in the 
same room, near the education 
officer’s office, near the room that 
»theparole officer held interviews in. 
It was cold and bare except for a 
few chairs, maybe a table, a black­
board we didn’t use, and a range of 
inmates’ paintings that were changed 
from week to week. The best of 
these were, a series of one painter 
who painted compound settings with 
giant numerals instead of human 
figures; and some of Bob Mac­
Kinnon’s, blacks and blues and 
greens, all grim, grotesque swirling 
memories of jail and his life, some 
of which were exhibited at Sydney’s 
Nimrod Street Theatre when his
friend Jim McNeil’s two plays, The 
Chocolate Frog and The Old Fami 
liar Juice were running there last 
year.
Most o f the classes were boring 
while I talked. Some were lively 
when everybody learned. Most were 
bitch sessions. All were unsupervised.
Only rarely did the education 
officer come into the room, and 
then generally only to see if we 
were still there. Nothing I took in 
or out of the prison was ever 
examined.
They bitched about local radio 
programs, about only being able to 
listen'to it for a couple of hours a 
night, about no women, about some 
screws and all screws, about other 
crims. The jail was all recrimination, 
planned and carried out, revenge and 
resentment and little sign of rehabi­
litation.
* ■ * *
After one of the classes, walking 
back from the education classroom 
to the main gates for me to leave 
and the inmates to go back to their 
jobs, we had to wait at a gate for a 
screw. We waited about five minutes 
before we could attract attention.
“Take a look at this,” one of the 
inmates said,,“Just watch this 
prick show off now.” A young war­
der with haughty look, not at the 
prisoners or myself, but at his 
bunch of keys, sauntered: towards 
the gate, swinging a truncheon like 
an old time Keystone Cops movie, 
but all arrogance.
“If you weren’t here, we’d tell 
the ¿unt what he was,” the inmate 
said. To do so in front of prison 
guests only invited being charged.
* * *
“See those walls?” one inmate 
said another time we waited. “If we 
wanted to, the whole 400 of us 
could be over them. We’d be down 
the pub if we wanted to. They 
couldn’t stop us if we fucking 
wanted to go. We’d just get up and 
go. But there’s no use, they’d get us 
back and we’d get nowhere.”
On the way into a class one 
day, three inmates are performing 
their exercises. They are allowed, 
watched by guards, to exercise one 
at a time by walking between paral- 
lei linesa few yards long for a few 
minutes while the other two wait. 
Then a second takes his turn, then 
the third.
* * *
Once, one of the guys in the 
class is a few minutes late in, al­
though he’d been seen in the edu­
cation compound by the others. He 
comes into the room looking pleased 
and a couple of the others rib him. 
He has just been barbecuing, with 
tiny scrap wood, a piece of illicit 
steak he has got from somewhere.
* * *
Jails abound with contradictions. 
Education classes are one of them 
in New South Wales at least. Jail 
governors are bound by regulations 
outlined in the Prisons Act 1952, 
but still have wide powers to con­
duct their establishments as they 
see fit.
Accordingly, at Baithurst no wo­
man is allowed into the jail gates. 
Prisoners may see women visitors, 
but outside, in the tiny visitors’ 
block which is only comparatively 
new. Like other jails, visiting is 
limited, as are provisions for writing 
letters.
One reason the writing-drama 
classes and others were popular with 
some prisoners was “because we’d 
go fucking mad if we didn’t get 
some contact with the outside”.
Bathurst was notoriously an il­
liberal rigid jail until a few years 
ago when a new governor was able 
to implement a few changes. Among 
them was the decision to start some 
classes, and use the available talent 
at MCAE.
So some prisoners started learning 
about literature, maths, sociology, 
music. But amongst it was some 
shit — a magazine prisoners planned 
to produce and attracted some out­
side interest for was knocked on the
■
Jaws of the lion's den
head, not officially, but rather by a 
lack of official action, or comment, 
or anything.
One inmate who wanted to be 
allowed to remain in his cell week­
ends so he could study in peace was 
made to go out to take his normal 
relaxation, walking the compound, 
because his request was too far out­
side the regulations, would “have 
endangered security”.
Some prisoners have been refused 
contact with town people taking 
similar courses. Twice last yitear a 
Nimrod Street Theatre program for 
the McNeil season was confiscated 
as it was taken into visiting rooms.
It had a reproduction of the Prisons 
Act on its front page.
* * *
It is impossible to both punish 
and “rehabilitate” people at the 
same time. But Maddison and the 
politicians have to make claims of 
rehabilitation to show that they’re 
working, to appease the churches 
and do-gooders.
Jail, as it is now at Bathurst, or 
was before the prisoners burnt it 
down, offers inmates an opportunity 
to get back into life a little further 
away from the rung they left. But 
once a prisoner wants to take the
proferred chance, it’s trodden on.
So many prisoners sit back and 
take the rebuffs, and come out 
cynical, but stronger. Some can’t 
take, it, and when their opportuni­
ties are finally denied, are destroyed..
While the prisons set out publicly 
to correct, they only enforce the 
racist, class based patterns that 
underlie the society that built the 
jails and defined “criminal behavior”.. 
In the Bathurst classes, for instance, 
an Aboriginal singer was ignored 
each time he spoke about any sub­
ject. Aborigines work in their own 
work groups, separate to whites.
Some inmates remain aware of 
the system they find themselves 
trapped by, and some don’t. Thus, 
in 1970, Bathurst prisoners’ demands 
included one for Johnny Cash to be 
appointed a mediator. Others tier 
manded a complete revision of the 
prison system in NSW.
And this time, the suggestion 
that the Bathurst prisoners’ revolt 
was a “master minded plot to mass 
escape” is absurd. Like the inmate 
said, if they wanted to, the prisoners 
would have left, even at the cost of 
some lives. And the suggestion that 
Bathurst prisoners have maintained 
some ongoing traditional radicalism 
that has caused recurring “trouble”
The maggie 
was silent 
all weekend. 
The visitors knew 
what was on
is absurd.
In 1970, after the riots, every 
prisoner was moved from Bathurst 
to another jail, just as they will be 
this time. The ongoing “trouble” 
stems from the warders, who live in 
Bathurst. Thus, imbued with their 
self-created knowledge that the next 
uprising would be violent, Bathurst 
warders took appropriate action and 
shot prisoners.
In 1970 they fired off shots too, 
but missed. An ex-prisoner told me 
last year that the next revolt would 
see gun-induced bloodshed, and it 
has. Everyone, except Maddison, 
knew it was coming.
Now, the prisoners are being 
moved from Bathurst, just as they 
were moved from Bathurst before, 
taking their grievances with them.
And despite Maddison’s assurances 
that the prisoners’ grievances were 
not localised and thereby not per­
tinent, the grievances against the 
whole penal system are only being 
transported to another jail . . . 
where the next trashing could well 
occur. The corrective system is 
thrown out in favor of a system that 
goes against traditional class struc­
tures and offers a chance to 
prisoners who were meant to go 
without for all their lives.
by Steve C. Wall, Andrew Casey, 
and Pete Woods
It was a bloody hot day. It got 
hotter waiting for the NSW Justice 
Minister “Mad Dog” Maddison to 
give his permission for us to join 
the members of the press on the 
conducted tour of the jail. Two 
members of the establishment press 
and us stood waiting at the barred, 
peepholed doors.
“John” Screw had gone in to 
ask Mad Dog’s permission for us 
to enter. He told us: “Only members 
of the “working press” (?) would 
be let in,” because of the dangers of 
“falling pieces” (?). Apparently it 
mattered little if the establishment 
press were squashed!
Having resigned ourselves to the 
fact that we weren’t allowed in 
mainly because we lacked coats and 
ties and short hair styles, we set 
about screwing as much information 
as possible from other sources.
A press photographer who had 
been one of the first to arrive when 
the trouble started told us: “When 
the fire really started to go firepeople 
ran out of the jail, scared by flying 
bullets, and refused to put out the 
fire”. He also told us of a pig 
who had ealled in when the trouble 
started, who could not work out 
how to use a shot gun he’d ¡ been 
issued. “Is this cocked, is this loaded 
. . .’’ he kept asking. Eventually 
he put the fear of god into a fourth 
estate’s man by discharging both 
barrels into the ground next to him.
It grew hotter, stickier and more 
frustrating waiting for Mad Dog, 
until an ABC pretty boy trotted 
out of the jail with his National 
cassette and started transcribing the 
press conference we had been ex­
cluded from.
Eavesdropping on his recording 
we learned that Mad Dog said “We 
need to know more about the under­
lying causes of what happened here”, 
but he was “not prepared to have a 
Royal Commission into the whole of 
the Department of Corrective Ser­
vices”.
“Anyone with a view to express, 
be they prisoners, or prison officers 
or, any member of the public will 
be able to put their point of view,” 
Mad Dog said.
Mad Dog said that he “believed 
outside influences had effect on what 
occurred here . . .” and also claimed 
that “Bathurst is a first rate service”. 
(Could he be prejudging the Royal 
Commission’s findings?)
We felt increasingly throughout 
the morning in the sun that the com­
ing of the riot was no surprise to any­
one. The evidence seems overwhelm­
ing. Late the night before we had dis­
covered the following quote in the 
“Bathurst Batterings”, a document 
calling for a Royal Commission into 
occurrences alleged to have happened 
in the jail in 1970, by an inmate at 
that time:
“It will |  happen and screws and 
crims will be killed, as now the 
crims know just how brutal the 
repercussions will be and how in­
discriminate the floggings will be 
handed out. They are still being 
given out and the boys reason 
that as they’re getting the bashings, 
they might as well really do some­
thing to either earn them or stop 
them.
“So the next one will be a beauty 
and the crims will get their whack 
in first. No more non-violence, no 
more con jobs to go to their cells, 
a beauty.”
Tony Greeii, president of the 
Prison Reform Society, claims to 
have advised Mad Dog three weeks 
before that the riots were about 
to occur.
We talked to two screws outside 
the prison, they said the riot was 
expected the day before.
This is substantiated by a chance 
piece of information gleaned from 
a little old lady across the road 
from the jail, who said that no 
visitors came on the weekend. “My 
pet magpie always squawks when 
the visitors are arriving.” The magpie 
was silent all weekend. The visitors 
knew that it was on.
ATLAST
THE INCREDIBLE
STAYING AT FLYING
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Home,husband, 3 kids,
2 collectives... now it’s my turn
I keep wanting to write about 
living .with children, being the 
mother of three children, families, 
collectives, my feelings, my 
reactions . . . but I never know 
where to start. I got married 
(already pregnant) and lived in a 
nuclear family for five years - had 
two more children during that time. 
The first child wasn’t planned, but 
Roger and I wanted him, and the other 
two. We ended up like the 
stereotype family - Roger working in 
a job he hated, me home with three 
young children, in the suburbs.
Bored, frustrated, mentally dead, 
physically lazy - and wondering what 
had gone wrong. How come I’d failed? 
I used to fantasize about Rog and 
the kids being killed - then I’d be 
“ free” . But at the same time, I 
felt I’d be lost, so I just felt 
stuck - trapped.
Friends started talking about 
Women’s Liberation groups, the family 
as a destructive unit, dependent 
couples', children and parents, roles.
We started talking too, and 
thinking and reading and struggling.
I realised how important the 
family unit is for perpetuating this 
society. Within the family one is 
taught to respect authority, to 
respect work and money, what your 
appropriate sex role is, that your • 
problems are “personal” , that 
power is based on age, sex and 
“position” , that expressing 
individualism is “selfish” (or a 
sign of insanity), economical and 
psychological dependence - all thbse 
isolating, alienating things that are 
tied up with fear and guilt and lack 
of self-identity. (Like school and 
work, they tie in well together - 
like a knot.)
Well - a collective was going 
to solv6 everything. A collective 
consciously based on breaking out 
of all that.
This is usually when I give up 
trying to write. The first 
collective (which lasted six months) 
and my first women’s group (at the 
same time) had such a huge effect on 
me - a lot of changes, a lot of 
agony and ecstasy, plenty of mind- 
fucking, hours of talking, new
feelings of strength about ME that 
I’d never had before . . .  I get lost 
trying to put down fragments, I would 
like to follow through from the 
position of being the mother of three 
children and wanting to be a person 
living with other people.
I knew I couldn’t break out of 
that 24hour responsibility unless 
other people were prepared to 
accept some of it. In the 
¡collective this happened to some 
extent. For me, it allowed a lot 
more physical freedom and 
spontanaety than I’d had in the 
family.
But physical freedom and 
physcological freedom are different 
(well - they still were/are for me).
I still felt responsible partly 
because I’d been conditioned to 
accept the mother/child tie, and 
partly because of how other people 
reacted to the children - and at 
times the way the children reacted 
to other people. Two people in the 
collective had never lived with 
children before,, and that involved 
a lot of adjusting - noise level, 
demands, interruptions, loss of 
total physical freedom . . . 
handled much better by the woman 
than the man. It takes a long time 
to incorporate a Child’s life into 
your own, unless you are a mother, 
in which case it happens 
automatically because it has to.
When Emma had to take medicine, I 
was the only one who remembered - 
if I wasn’t around, she didn’t get it. 
Stuff like that.
Things like being aware of how 
different I was with my children than 
with Tina and Matty. At the same 
time, not wanting to think of 
•Jess and Em and Tully as MY children
As much as possible we tried 
to talk with the kids about things 
that were going on that we didn’t 
like (physical violence for example). 
We talked‘with them about how we 
felt and Why,2 and they (often) 
talked about how they felt. (Hmm - 
them and us). But when there were 
conflicting priorities about 
anything major, it was mostly 
resolved on the basis of age is 
power. (And I still dont know if 
that one can ever be resolved.)
A collective is definitely a much
healthier living situation than a 
family. Taken from the children’s 
point of view - i.e. MY perception 
of their point of view, and obvious 
changes in them - they became a 
lot more open with other people, more 
self-confident, more independent. 
Roger and I became Rog and Ruth 
instead of mummy and daddy, which 
somehow involves a different way of 
relating to each other. There were 
rather than them having (basically) 
one male and one female model to 
shape their ideas. Their need for 
me or Rog in particular situations 
lessened - they could respond to 
anyone that cared about them. 
Actually the changes that were most 
noticeable in them were the same 
as what was happening for me. What 
was also happening to me was a 
vague frustration, to do with having 
some of the ties loosened; after 
five years of being in the mother 
role completely, that new degree |  
of physical freedom and spontanaeity 
made me long for more . . . more . i 
more. But that was one of those 
unresolvable mind-fucks I locked 
away.
After Rog and I split up, there 
was another collective that was 
fairly similar in relation to the 
children/adult stuff - except it 
was me and two guys and four young 
children. Being a woman and mother 
- the only woman in the “group” - 
made some difference to a lot of 
things.
I suppose during the two and a 
half years since we left our 
nuclear family, I still feel 
responsible for my children. I 
mean I still was and I could 
understand why. But I still had an 
unarticulated frustration about my 
relationship with the kids. It had 
something to do with feeling 
trapped, caged, defined by those 
children, and a feeling of wanting 
to burst out of my skin (or shell).
And always feeling guilty when I’d 
think about all that, and never 
knowing how to solve that 
confusion.
Eventually I ended up in a 
house with Jess and Em and Tully.
Just the four of us. And I was 
terrified. No other adults. No MAN. 
Just me and the kids. That wasn’t 
how I wanted to be living, blit 
people I wanted to live with said 
things like - “Yeah, I dig to live 
with you, but I dont want to know 
about three kids.” Sure, I could 
understand that, but that was what /  
was - a package deal.
For a while it was good for me - 
there was no-one else around who was
“more interesting” (cos they were 
older), so I started re-discovering 
myself with each of the children and 
really enjoying being together. I 
had to rely on myself to do 
things I’d never done before - like 
getting a whole house together, 
making shelves, fixing fuses . . . 
and discovered I enjoyed doing all 
that, learning to sustain myself 
emotionally, learning to dig being 
by myself.
But I was also aware of how 
quickly it started feeling like a 
family again. Sure, I’d changed a 
lot since my housewife days, and so 
had the kids. Tully, who was three, 
had only lived in a straight nuclear ’ 
family set-up for the first five 
months of her life. The kids’ 
concept of ‘family’ was quite 
different from what I’d grown up in. 
But there we were. Me back into 
24 hour responsibility again. Me 
using irrational power (ageism) 
again, because in times of stress, 
i t ’s always the easiest (Quickest) 
way of coping. Using that power to 
make decisions, and in a 
disciplinary way - for my sanity. 
Which also fed into my insanity - cos 
I was so aware of what I was doing 
all the time, and so were the kids.
After two and a half years of 
spreading ourselves, there we were 
again - on top of each other 
again, openly resenting each other 
again. I kept thinking of all the 
processes we’d gone through - 
trying to change the way we related 
to each other, and here I was 
feeling like MOTHER again - trapped, 
„defined by our situation. Once 
more my life was revolving around 
children’s demands and needs, and 
housework. My free space was night 
time when Jess and Em and Tull were 
all asleep. And no more popping out 
at any time to see someone, or go 
for a walk by myself, or buy a pizza 
at 11 o ’clock at night . . .
And how many people want to be 
involved with children? I started 
feeling very confused about guys I 
was involved with who could just 
deny that whole area of my life - me 
and three children. Not just guys. 1 
Women too. I felt confused about 
hOw much I could expect from other 
people. It seemed nothing a t all.
I used to  push myself with some 
people and ask if they’d look after 
one or two kids for a day or a 
night or a week-end or even a 
few hours, but it was always a 
hassle and rarely happened. Even the 
people we’d lived with for nine 
months - 1 think they had one child 
on two different nights - were
• motivated by guilt more than 
anything else. So I stopped 
asking. I felt like I was being so 
heavy.
And I sent Jess (now 7) to school,
A horrible brick and cement jungle 
amongst high rise flats - cos I 
couldn’t feed that much into three 
children every day. I felt defined 
defined defined. No choice.
. And I sent Emma to kinda, where 
the boys were climbing things and 
riding bikes, and the girls were 
standing round tables washing and 
drying pink plastic cups and 
saucers.
And I felt like I was going mad. 
Getting further and further in things 
I totally disagree, with.
Knowing I cant change anything by 
myself - not even me.
And I thought.
Look at shitty Abbotsford. Dull 
and crowded and dirty and cement and 
grey grey grey.
Look at Ruth in no. 78 Concrete 
yard. Three kids playing round the 
rotary clothes line.
Look at Jesse going to school.
Look at the school. UGLY. UGLY. 
UGLY.
Look at Emma’s kinda. On the 
ground floor of a 20 storey block 
of Housing Commission Flats, on 
Hoddle St. Abbotsford.
What the fuck is going on?
Who the fuck is winning in this 
.game?
Hey neighbour, hey headmaster, 
hey teacher, hey somebody . . .
Where have all the people gone?
I dont dig this game.
What’s your name?
I told you mine.
What are you feeling, anyway?
I’m Screaming inside.
I spent a lot pf nights lying in 
bed crying. Wishing someone - 
anyone —/would come round, cos I 
couldn’t go out and find someone 
to talk to, and leave the kids by 
themselves. And I thought a lot 
about people being interdependent, 
and expectations and no expectations 
and suicide, and ‘dumping’ the kids 
„on Roger’s doorstep and disappearing^
- starting a ‘new life’ (wondering 
what do you do with the old one? - 
lock it up and throw away the key?).
Then one day Rog said fie was 
going to New Zealand for a few weeks, 
and taking thes kids. I was 
delighted (to put it mildly). They 
left, and I moved into Carlton with 
some friends. And for a week, went 
through an amazing identity crisis - 
here I am, 28 years old and by 
myself for the first time ever. (I’d
lived with my parents till the day I 
got married - already pregnant). No 
parents, no husband, no children, 
no partner -  just me. Who the hell 
am I? What do I want to do? Who 
with? Where? Total confusion. I 
was floating in a vacuum. And I 
realized how much I’d been hiding 
behind the kids — hiding my lack of 
confidence to do things, get 
involved in things behind being a 
mother. Now there were no outside 
limits — just my head. (That’s all.
Ha! Ha!)
Well — I started to relax, and 
suddenly there I was — bursting into 
life. It was like stepping off a 
postage stamp into the world.- I was 
feeling 16 years old.
And then Rog and the kids came 
back, and I was terrified. I 
couldn’t close off what was starting 
to happen. I felt I had to be 
able to explore myself, discover 
myself in this space — I just 
wasn’t capable of anything else 
anymore.
So I told Roger — I dont want to 
live with any of the children — I 
cant. I dont know how long tha t’s 
going to last, how that’s going to 
affect my relationship with Jess and 
Em and T u ll. . . and a lot of 
other things, but I have to trust 
what I’m feeling at the moment. And 
it’s so strong I cant deny it.
So now the kids are living with Rog 
and I dont see them very often. And 
at first I kept thinking — am I just 
being selfish? Am I? What does 
selfish mean?? For such a long time 
I’d been so “selfless” and 
“understanding” - to the point of 
losing myself. And it’s like I’ve 
reached a point where I have to 
follow through what I want for 
myself — and right now that doesn’t 
include children.
I dont feel selfish or guilty 
responsible. Sure, I feel pretty 
strange at times - like, I’ve had 
a lifetime of conditioning^ 
families, mothers (such a different 
trip than father) children . . .  
and my family always had a terribly 
strong hold over me . . . and here 
am I, Ruth, “rejecting” my 
children . . . how strange.
But I can understand it.
And how many alternatives to 
insanity does this stinking, rotten 
society offer anyway? And sometimes 
I think — What’ll be happening . . .? 
And often I think — I want a total 
revolution right now. And 
mostly I feel — I’m just gonna keep 
on struggling.
And I’ve learnt no ties doesn’t 
mean freedom.
From the L ight, Pow der and Construction Works.
Indonesians go for a purge by fire
11 killed and over 300 wounded 
«nd hospitalised was the toll for the 
riots in Jakarta on January 14, 15 
and 16.
Approximate scores are: 552 cars 
wrecked, 137 motor bikes des. 
troyed, 5 buildings completely burnt 
out, 113 buildings heavily damaged, 
5 large industrial plants damaged, 
including the Coca Cola factory on 
the outskirts of the city. These were 
early and conservative figures.
The riots were the biggest yet in 
Indonesia, causing more damage 
than Jakarta has experienced at 
least since the War.
The ‘Fifteenth of January Affair’ 
as it is known was the strongest ex­
pression yet of the deepening hos­
tility of the urban poor towards the 
Suharto regime and the most sus­
tained and persistently violent ac­
tion against the conspicuous waste 
of the wealthy. These riots came 
after student demonstrations against 
Japanese PM Tanaka, visiting Indo­
nesia as the last stop in his South 
East Asia jag. Already in the Philip­
pines and in Thailand he had been 
the target of student demonstrations. 
But in Indonesia, the demonstrations 
showed a new direction. The demon­
strations, as with the riots, were di­
rected at the regime, not just at 
Japanese investment. The riots also 
occurred at a time when the long 
standing rivalry between Sumitro, 
Commander of the Command for
rationality, whose efforts were con­
tinually hampered and obstructed by 
the greedy dealings of both power­
ful individuals and power blocs 
within the military government.
Police harrassment and threats 
were enough to contain the stu­
dents’ tentative protests of 1970 
the Restoration of Order and Se­
curity (KOPKAMTIB) and the Per­
sonal Assistants to the President 
(ASPRI), especially Ali Murtopo and 
Sujono Humardani, came to a show­
down.
The students of the generation of 
’66 who had helped in the over­
throw of Sukarno had mostly been , 
tainted with complicity in the re­
pressiveness of the regime they had 
helped to found. A younger genera­
tion of student activists appeared in 
1970. They were critical but wary 
of the military government. Mostly, 
the student activists were (in some 
cases, had to be) content with pro­
testing against corruption, excesses 
of luxury and the illegalities of the 
government’s political and economic 
actions. Thev tended to rally around 
the Berkeley1 Mafia, economic tech­
nocrats who were conservative, but 
at least civilian. Sumitro (not the 
general) and W id jo jo, the most im­
portant of these champions of fo­
reign investment and growth-above- 
all economic policies, were seen as 
honest scholars working disinteres­
tedly in the direction of legality and
and afterwards. In 1972, there were 
protests in the major cities. The tar­
get of the protests was Miniature 
Indonesia, a multi-million dollar 
project of Ms Suharto to build a 
kind of local Disneyland. Suharto 
reacted angrily to the public criti­
cism and threatened to set the army 
onto, the students — as he had 
against the Communist Party in 
1966. The students wisely retreated. 
There weren’t huge numbers invol­
ved but the fate of the demonstra­
tors was being carefully watched. In 
the minds of a growing number of 
students, illusions about the role oD 
the technocrats were smashed at 
this point. The arrogance of the re­
gime was clear.
Throughout the rest of 1972 and 
most of 1973, there were scattered 
petitions and poetry readings, never 
attended by more than 100 people.
Students gave up shows of mili­
tancy in favor of working in semi- 
clandestine study groups. They met 
in private homes, switching venues 
and screening their own members 
to avoid surveillance by the state’s 
many intelligence agencies. A rela­
tively new kind of radicalisation 
process was underway. Students 
were familiarising themselves with 
the situation in other Third World 
areas, especially Latin America and 
the Philippines. They were finding 
satisfaction in the radical analyses 
which show ‘underdevelopment’ and 
‘overdevelopment’ to be clear results 
of imperialism, and show the ‘de­
velopment’ strategies pursued by re­
gimes through most of the Third 
World as nothing but a fraud they’vee 
been sold, ensuring only dependence 
on the ‘developed’ world, guaran­
teeing their availability for plunder.
Preparations had been, made for 
political action, and in October and 
November protest began again. The 
student uprising in Thailand was a 
vital morale booster. Throughout 
November there were many small 
demonstrations and protests, usually 
by ten to 60 people, each time with
different targets, different organisa­
tional names and different leaders.
By the end of November Serious 
efforts were being made to get up a 
more united kind of action, looking 
for a mass response.
Theatre and poetry readings were 
important in bringing groups to­
gether and in defining the new 
mood of the active students. One 
play in particular had a brilliantly 
catalytic effect. The Mastodon and 
the Condor is a rock opera by Ren­
dra, the flamboyant favorite and 
cultural scene-setter for the stu­
dents. It is set in a Latin American 
country at the time of a student re­
bellion against a corrupt military 
dictatorship which is unshakeably 
committed to ‘development’. In this 
Latin American country there is 
economic growth of 260% but still 
the plight of the people worsens. 
Newer and bigger factories do no­
thing to lessen the number of un­
employed. The allegory was com-, 
pletely unstated, and the play itself 
was not particularly revolutionary. 
Its hero is a poet, who is a popular 
experimenter with the arts, who is 
radically anti-institutional, scared of 
revolution and anti-political, but 
yet an implacable enemy of the re­
pressive authorities — ie, the role 
Rendra likes to see himself in. This 
was thé most spectacular piece of 
theatre of the period and in terms 
of the students’ reactions to it, 
politically very important. But in 
the last month of ’73 there was a 
lot of university and high school 
theatre provocatively engaging with 
political issues. Poetry readings con­
tinued throughout the period of the 
protests, often being held simulta­
neously with staged protests in the 
city.
By the beginning of December 
the students were staging three, four 
and more actions a week. The pla­
cards, leaflets and graffiti, as well as 
some newspapers were using words 
not seen in Indonesia since before 
1966 . . . imperialism, revolution,
liberation had become subjects for 
discussion. One group of students 
began demanding that workers be 
allowed to organise to protect their 
own rights. (Unionism as it was in 
Indonesia has been totally co-opted 
by the state.) A number of women 
emerged in the small scale demon­
strations by the activist core, often 
as leaders reading declarations.
Tanaka and Sujono were burned 
in effigy, before the Japanese PM in 
Jakarta. He arrived to a demonstra­
tion of hundreds of students with 
anti-Japanese placards. One group 
who had managed to penetrate the 
multilayered security guard by se­
creting themselves within the area of 
the Air Force airport days earlier 
made an unsuccessful attempt to 
confront Tanaka personally. An­
other group blocked the road out of 
the airport by lying across the road.
On the 15th students from all 
Jakarta universities gathered at the 
University of Indonesia from 8.00 
in the morning. Their plan was to 
march across the city to another 
campus. As they marched they were 
joined by so many others it became 
difficult to distinguish the students 
from others. As they neared the 
area of the presidential palace where 
masses of people had also gathered 
since morning, the march led by the 
students split up.
The mass of people made repeated 
attempts in the latter^part of the 
morning to get closer to the heavily 
guarded palace, but they were 
forced to retreat. As they retreated 
they started attacking Japanese cars 
and motor bikes, smashing and 
burning them (about 1.00 pm).
There was already a huge crowd 
outside the Japanese Embassy, when 
General Sumitro had addressed 
them, urging moderation.
At the Embassy, students had 
stoned and tried to occupy the 
building. By early afternoon, there 
were large crowds in different parts 
of the city and suburbs rioting, 
burning and sacking buildings. At
first the targets were Japanese goods 
and property but quickly they 
seized the opportunity to hit out at 
the hated massage parlors, night 
clubs and other Chinese-owned 
landmarks in the affluent life of the 
rulers. Most of the rioting was in 
areas adjoining the extremely poor 
Kampong areas. '
Once the opportunity presented 
itself the slum dwellers attacked the 
symbols and possessions of the rich 
with spectacular zeal. Many children 
often very young children from the 
slum got into the- rioting . . . ten 
year olds, yelling “Bum! Bum!” 
were often seen helping to overturn 
the cars and set them alight’ School 
children also helped to swell the 
ranks . . .  in Jakarta, school finishes 
for many at 12.30 pm and thou­
sands of school students rushed out 
of the school gates right into the 
middle of the riots, and joined in.
The students were surprised by 
the scale and intensity of the riots 
they had helped get underway and 
many hastened to disassociate them­
selves from the destruction. The 
killings and most of the injuries oc­
curred in the context of the riots, 
not the preceding demonstrations.
two of those shot were students. 
This reflected army thinking that it 
is politically wiser and more accept­
able to shoot slum dwellers than 
students. Martyrs in student ranks 
have caused problems in Indonesian 
stability before. By mid afternoon 
many of the less militant students 
had become spectators, leaving their- 
Japanese motor bikes at their cam­
puses.
Although there were some re­
ports of particular enterprises hav­
ing been protected, the army gene­
rally made little attempt to prevent 
the'destruction of Japanese targets. 
There were also reports that initially' 
the riots were not completely spon­
taneous. It was in Ali Murtopo’s 
interests that the students and their 
protests against Japanese capital,be 
thoroughly discredited. Riots sue-
Cops spy 
on
strikes
Recently Digger and the Light, 
Powder and Construction Works 
received a photocopy of “The Vic­
torian Police Standing Orders and 
Regulations”, known in police slang 
as the Brown Bomber. The manual 
of over 600 pages was received anon­
ymously in the mail. A note on the 
first page points out, “Manual is Con­
fidential: this manual is intended 
for the use of members of the force 
only, and must not be shown to, or 
allowed to come into the hands o f  
other persons.”
One o f the most objectionable 
sections of the orders is that con­
cerning strikes.
“2164. A member in charge of a 
station must immediately report all 
reliable information concerning any 
impending disturbance of industrial 
activity within his sub-district, and 
state the number of employers and 
employees affected by each disturb­
ance.
“2165. The officer in charge of 
the District shall, when a strike oc­
curs in his District, promptly 
arrange for attendance of sufficient 
Police. . . , furnish reports covering 
the main points of speeches made 
by persons at open-air or other meet 
meetings instigating or urging the 
continuance of the strike, and when 
practicable arrange for Police to be 
present upon all occasions; ; , , 
where possible and desirable, select 
reliable and experienced Police for 
taking shorthand or other notes of 
such speeches. . . ”
Of the manual, Treasurer of the 
Victorian Council for Civil Liberties, 
Ed Flannery, commented, “When 
one reads this document it is no 
wonder the police wish to keep it 
confidential, but in a democracy 
there is no place for secret police 
regulations. Obviously a Citizens’ 
Board of Review, such as exists in 
overseas police departments, must be 
set up to bridge the ever-widening 
gap between the police and the 
community.”
BACKERS
Small and -large wanted/but 
with utter artistic indepen­
dence. COLOR FEATURE 
FILM. I want people, not 
only government-subsidised ' 
ventures. Accounts fu lly 
audited.
Barry Pittard, c/o Box 77, 
Carlton 3053, Victoria.
__ ' __________ _
cessfully achieved this. The long 
standing rivalry between General 
Sumitro and the generals of the 
presidential clique, had warmed up 
over the last few months. The rele­
vant members of that clique are Ali 
Murtopo, Personal Assistant to the 
President for Political Affairs, and 
Sujono Humardani, Personal Assis­
tant in Economic Affairs, who was 
responsible for opening Indonesia 
up to large scale Japanese invest­
ment. Months earlier Sumitro had 
launched a campaign for more open 
government, and two way communi­
cations (an ambiguous stance given 
his earlier record). He toured the 
country talking to groups of stu­
dents. Speculation was intense, and 
Sumitro was forced to deny publicly 
that he had been hatching a plot to 
replace the President. Most of the 
information suggests that the tussle 
going on in the rarified atmosphere 
of political intrigue at the level of 
three and four star generals did not 
involve Suharto.
In the aftermath, Sumitro lost his 
job as head of the Command for the 
Restoration of Order and Security; 
there are rumors that he might soon 
be sent to the UN as Indonesia’s 
ambassador. Sutopo Juwono, head 
of another intelligence outfit, lost 
his job. Sarwo Edhie, head of the 
armed forces academy has already 
been ambassadored. These two were 
hardly lifelong friends of Sumitro, 
they would certainly mistrust Su­
mitro less than they must hate Su­
harto.
The press, strictly censored for 
so long, has been silenced. The nine 
major circulation dailies and week­
lies have all had their licence to 
publish withdrawn, all but three of 
them permanently..
Official KOPKAMTIB figure on 
the number of prisoners is about 40 
held explicitly as political detainees. 
It is not known how many of the 
other officially admitted 750 pri­
soners have been released, but Su­
harto’s Indonesia is notorious for 
mass jailings . . .
THE DIGGER Ta#r; 5
A nother interview  with Peter Kavo
We never had any failures in our society up to now
A Now I must turn my head in shame and fear To see you tucked away beyond the sight of your invaders. 
You stand there bulky and imprisoned on that cornered shore 
Your houses, on their tree posts line up from that tiny beach 
Like crowding scavenger sand crabs poised in fear and silence 
Lacing their tiny crawling legs for an irate comfort and dignity. 
Hanuabada what have they done to you!
Who are these white devils that trample you and use you lilte a 
prostitute
Then curse you and forget you as another slummy, dirty native 
village9
From Hanuabada by John Kasaipwalove (1972).
Peter Kavo: llIn about 20 years you are going to have a failure country, ”
Peter Kavo is a mechanical engineering student at the Uni­
versity of PNG. He was a founding member of the Socialist 
Party of PNG and was one of two New Guineans recently 
denied a visa by the Australian government to accompany the 
Aboriginal delegation to China. He is currently involved in a 
political education campaign in his own area, the Mekeo-Kairu- 
ku area. i
Interviewer: Andra Jackson.
Digger: Would you like to talk 
about Australia’s past role in PNG?
Peter: There wasn’t much done 
until after the War. I’m really bitter 
about the War because everytime I 
go to Australia people tell me they 
came up to New Guinea during the 
War to fight for me when really, 
they came up here to stop the Japa­
nese, the threat of the ‘yellow peril’ 
at the time. Only now, they sit back 
and justify it historically to me and 
to the rest of New Guineans as their 
being up here fighting for us. But 
what they’ve done is simply create 
a cemetery out of my country for 
the Australian soldiers and I don’t 
appreciate that.
Digger: What has been Australia’s 
role in the economic development 
of PNG?
Peter: People go on about eco­
nomic development, about roads, 
bridges, and air strips, the instru­
ments that are used for economic 
development, but the benefits from 
that development rarely stay in New 
Guinea. Look at the two ways 
money goes out: saving and invest­
ment. Start from a village and you 
see that the villagers buy from the 
local trade store and the local 
businessman get supplies from 
white businessman who makes a 
little profit. And that white business­
man buys from Steamships and 
because Steamships, Burns Philp and 
Carpenters have a monopoly of 
merchandising around New Guinea, 
all the money that goes through all 
the little trading stores all over New 
Guinea immediately goes out of | 
New Guinea through all the profits 
they make. Burns Philp made 56% 
of their profits in NG last year. I 
doubt if any of that money was re­
invested. When you look at spending 
that way, money just seeps through 
the local hands straight back to 
Australia. When you say that you 
put it in a bank, just look around, 
they are all Australian banks. Those 
banks rarely lend to local people 
but for an expatriate to get a loan, 
it is a lot easier than in Australia. 
Banks Use money to generate more 
money but that money never stays 
in New Guinea because the only 
people who borrow it are expat­
riates. Thus the whole economy is 
sewn up.
Digger: What has Australia done 
fer‘ NG since the US resolutions?
Peter: Simply cohsolidated that 
stand though they have set up mini 
black capitalists around, but that 
does nothing to overcome the whole 
exploitative economy.
Digger: What has been done in 
the line of educational development?
Peter: If you look at education 
now and see that 80% are being 
failed at primary final it leaves a 
whole lot to be doubted when none 
of those 80% will get jobs any­
where. In about 20 years time you 
are going to have a failure country, 
the 80% are coming out all the 
time. The few it has educated are 
people who come out as personnel 
of the various companies and con­
tinue to exploit the rest o f the 80%. 
Can jou justify education as having 
done anything under such a light?
Education along with Christianity 
are two of the institutions that have 
been responsible for taking away 
people’s dignity in New Guinea. The 
church and education to an extent, 
always maintained that for develop­
ment to take place, you had to re­
ject all that was traditional because 
it was primitive and for progress to 
take place, you had to become more 
arid more like a white man whose 
culture was the highest pinnacle of 
human being. And when you sit 
back and start looking at yourself 
and say: “What am I?” and people 
only describe who they are as a 
people through culture and when 
you see that your culture has been 
bastardised through a ‘holy’ institu­
tion like the church it makes you 
think twice. And through an institu­
tion like education that is supposed 
to be an institution for social 
change.
Digger: What about the land 
issue?
Peter: One of the main obstacles
chase of land at the time. But be­
cause your people were able to put 
it on a piece of paper saying that 
they bought that land at the time 
while the Wewak people and also 
my people, when it comes to land 
from my area, were in the belief 
that they wanted to use the land for 
a limited time so they gave it to 
them. But they never had a mutual 
agreement that they were selling 
and that they were buying because 
our people were not selling. Because 
that piece of paper says that they 
bought we have to prove otherwise. 
So legally there is no case for us 
getting the land back.
Digger: Do you think that the 
differences in levels of development 
between different districts, say the 
highlands and parts of Papua, make 
it difficult for a centralised govern­
ment to operate?
Peter: Very. When you are on a 
somewhat similar scale to the high­
landers you realise that it is not so 
just. Most of the development that 
was being done in Papua was being 
poured into the development of 
Port Moresby, the rest of Papua was 
being neglected. You look around: 
in the Gulf district they have only 
one high school but all students 
from that district can’t go anywhere 
else. The Gulf people are not so 
happy about uneven development.
It has happened all over, Australia 
only went in where they, could reap 
a whole lot out and just leave it.
Dagger: What value do you think 
the system of parliamentary govern­
ment has for NG?
Peter: Most of the important de­
cisions are made outside of that par 
liament.
Digger: Do you think that if the 
parliamentary system did work de­
mocratically and decisions were 
made in the house of assembly, that 
it would have a value?
Peter: I’d never go along with 
that because it still takes ¡away from 
the people, from the villagers, the 
right of deciding their own fate.
Digger: Do you think that the 
police or the military are likely to
'There is competition but you don't start on fair grounds."
ithat we face for a start is the legal 
system.
Your legal system says that if I 
have a piece of paper that says that 
I have bought a particular piece of 
land and someone takes me to court 
then they have to prove otherwise. 
Nobody ever questions the validity 
of that. They will only question that 
if there is another piece of paper 
saying something against it. The 
traditional means of settling land 
disputes or of buying land was by 
killing someone. The two tribes 
would fight over a particular piece 
of land and say, if my tribe was 
fighting yours and someone from 
my tribe killed someone from yours, 
because that particular guy died on 
that spot, we would own that land 
because of his blood being spilt on 
it. That goes generally all over New 
Guinea. As far as I know it goes in 
Sepik. The Germans walked into 
Sepik and they bought that land 
with an axe, two mirrors, I think 
and two sticks of tobacco. Two 
different conceptions of the pur-
be able to establish a power base in­
dependently of the government?
Peter: Realistically, the only people 
who pose arty threat to the govern­
ment is the army. They would be 
fairly well equipped and they are so 
brain washed that if an officer said: 
‘Shoot that bastard” they would. A 
cousin of mine who is a sergeant 
came out once and said that the 
government has ordered if there, are 
any more civil disturbances to go up 
and shoot.
Digger: What are your criticisms 
of the coalition government?
Peter: The lack of materialisation 
of their policies. One of the things 
they have done is put out an eight 
point'economic development plan 
which has a heavy emphasis on rural 
development. That was over one 
year ago. The 1973-’74 budget came 
out six months later and only $3 
million was allocated to total rural 
development in PNG which is -86% 
of the total budget. About 81% of 
the population live in the rural areas 
while the university of PNG alone
gets $12 million.
Digger: What else did the EDP 
cover?
Peter: The equal distribution of 
everything? There is no equal distri­
bution of income because they pay 
the ministerial secretaries five 
thousand a year. The majority of 
people in the country get less than 
that. M
Digger: What of the government’s 
policy towards foreign investment?
Peter: It’s greatest failure here, is 
the lack of tendency of any of the 
foreign investment to stay in NG at 
all. All pioneer industries get con­
cessions which were instituted dur­
ing the last years of the colonial 
regime. Somare hasn’t got much 
choice but to keep them for the 
moment because we are in a dualist 
form of development, the traditional 
and the modern. We have never 
groomed the traditional to become 
any sort of competitive element to 
the other. Traditional society doesn’t 
provide any capital for any jump off 
point. Foreign investment coming 
into NG, whether it is heavy or not, 
has never been injected into NG as 
such.
Digger: But most of your exports 
come from the rural areas and are 
labor intensive so they are the sort 
of industries that could be run with 
local savings, through local invest­
ments.
Peter; Sure, I agree. There are 
little industries like the. tea for in­
stance that New Guineans could 
irin for themselves. But at the mo­
ment it is owned by a group of 
barristers in Sydney. They call it the 
‘Highlands Tea Company’ and the 
highlanders think it is beautiful be­
cause it is the Highlanders’ Tea Com­
pany and they own it kind of thing. 
That is the kind of mentality New 
Guineans have, as long as you tag a 
name that is New Guinean onto 
some industry, then they don’t 
bother to see behind the name as to 
who controls it.
Digger: What role has the Develop­
ment Bank played?
Peter: While the DB lends loans 
on less rigid terms than the com- 
merical banks it is still fairly rigid.
It lends to industries that rarely 
compete against any expatriate in­
dustries. Maybe it is by design. It is 
not risk capital though when you 
look at a thing like the rice indus­
try that people have out my way: 
last year there was about $10,000 
worth of rice that was rotting and 
the people up in the highlands were 
screaming out for some more rice. 
Somehow their logics didn’t fit. The 
DB rarely lends any loans to farmers 
out my way. It would be a risk 
investment to Australia but not to 
NG because at the moment we are 
eating Murrumbidgee rice.
Digger: Agencies like the Inter­
national Bank and the IMF offer 
themselves as an alternative source 
of investment funds to underde­
veloped countries but are them­
selves Used to perpetuate depen­
dency. How do you see NG avoid­
ing getting into that situation?
Peter: The chances are not very 
good. The alternative now is what 
the Matungans have done, creating 
a little economic region whereby 
the money within is trapped. The 
Matungans save their money within 
themselves, which has cut $3 mil­
lion worth of business from the 
banks in Rab?.ul. That is having an 
economic effect that is not quite 
to the liking of the general public 
or the government. Through the 
little businesses that they have set 
up, they made a $96,000 turnover 
last year. They have done up a net 
work of trading stores and are able 
to get enough money to truck the 
goods from Rabaul and sell them 
in their area for the same price as 
in town. Now that they have 
blocked the two holes where 
money always seeps out of a 
Society, it is now being recycled 
within that Matungan Society.
They run the Coco Ferrrientaries 
and they are buying a series of 
plantations. They have employed 
the unemployables, the school 
‘drop outs’. 2̂) Instead of having a
tractor go through, they have them 
collecting all the coconuts.
Like most of us, they rejected 
local council government because 
of its lack of being a political 
body for the people as such . . . 
the whole bureaucracy bit.
The greatest enemies that we 
have now are not people outside.
It is all those bloody petit bour­
geois shits who are trying to make 
it in the world, like Somare.
Digger: Can you separate in­
dustrialisation from independence 
or do the two have to go together?
Peter: I think that the two have 
to go together. What has happened 
in NG is the developing of under­
development.
Digger: What benefits has indus­
trialisation brought to PNG?
Peter: Poverty and Peasantry.
Digger: Would you say the po­
verty that you see around Moresby 
is worse than the poverty in the 
villages?
Peter: There is poverty in the 
villages now. People are being 
asked to pay $50 school fees for 
kids going to secondary school and 
normally a New Guinean has about 
two or three going to secondary 
school and a couple going to pri­
mary school at $7 plus medical 
expenses, and most of the people 
in the villages have no income at 
all.
Digger: Could you talk about, 
the alternative scheme for educa­
ting New Guineans;
Peter: Looking at the practical 
problems we came to recognise, 
that maybe education as it was 
now wasn’t so advisable. Like, 
education now really mindfucks 
people. The New Guinean high 
schools can only take 20% after 
primary final. They have to fail 
80%, and they go back to the 
villages and there is hardly any­
thing that they can do. Their 
parents continually force them, 
because education has become a 
status symbol, to go to cities to 
find a high school or to pick up a 
job and work and they come in 
under social pressure and under
Carmel Everitt
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a very practical primary where agri­
cultural subjects could be taught and 
maybe a theoretical secondary. 
Should they get that practical pri­
mary, at the end of standard six 
when they fail them, they should be 
able to earn some living in the vil­
lages closer to home.
But it doesn’t look like it’s 
happening that way.
If you look through the policy of 
education, it is really surprising, or 
maybe not so surprising to see that 
there is no definition of education. 
One can only say what education is 
now with its functions: computer­
ising people for a particular job that 
they pick up on graduationn and if 
they fail to make the grade nobody 
cares about them. It’s a social prob­
lem, a national problem. Yet be­
cause all these parliamentarians are 
such twits they only see it as a 
problem and because it is a problem 
they have to set up a commission of 
enquiry into it. And it happens all 
over the world that after/a commis- 
sion has come up with a, report on a 
societal problem, that another insti­
tution is created to take care of the 
problem that has been created by 
one particular institution. But they 
rarely revise the problem-creating 
institution itself.
The urban drift will just continue 
and you’ll have urban poverty com­
ing in a lot more. Do you want to 
hear some more social problems?
Digger: Do you think that this is 
a reflection of your society having 
adopted some of the less desirable 
features in our culture like compe­
tition and the categorisation of 
people according to social success 
and social failure?
Peter: Well, for one thing, your
, You see your culture bastardized through a 'holy' institution like the Church. ”
their own feeling that they can 
do well too. You know, to be a 
man now, you have to get a job 
and everything else. They come to 
the cities and they find that there 
are no jobs, no places in high 
schools for therri and they stay 
here and become the problems of 
the cities. They go around, they are 
the vandals of society and you 
look around. Look at the courts 
today. The legal system that we 
have today doesn’t make any pro­
vision at all in considering any of  
the problems that some other in­
stitution of the establishment 
might create. They sentence all 
these kids to jail'who have stolen a 
few things and jails are no place for 
the rehabilitation of people. Jail 
only depresses people so much 
more. Within this light of a majority 
of people who are victims of so­
ciety, continuing to be victimised, 
we decided that there must be some 
other way around it.
The only thing that most of us * 
could agree on, was making primary
society never gave us anything good 
to keep. Seriously, if anything, it 
has only destroyed Papuan New 
Guinean people as such.
We had a fair bit of competition 
within ourselves. All the people say 
it was fairly much a sharing com­
munity. You always competed 
against your own kind, you never 
competed against anybody else.
When you look at the wage struc- 
true in NG you are paid according 
to your diploma, degree or certifi­
cate. You are not paid because you 
are a mechanical engineer, all 
mechanical engineers starting off get 
such a wage. The poor bloke who is 
a certificate engineer doesn’t get as 
much as I get because I’ve gone to 
uni.. It just doesn’t seem justified. 
There is competition but you don’t 
start on fair grounds. We normally 
used to start on fair grounds.
Digger: In village society did you 
ever have people in categories such 
as. failures and successes?
Peter: Never. Nobody was ever a 
failure. I’ve yet to come across any
place in NG where someone who 
was a warrior in a warrioring clan 
fell out and became the outcast of 
society.
Everybody started the same.
No one was denied any privilege, 
you were only bestowed extra privi­
leges. Nobody was ever shunned be­
cause of their failure to do some­
thing. If someone failed, everybody 
else made an attempt to help them 
along. That is the only thing we 
ever had. We never had any failures 
in society up till now.
Digger: Do you think that if the 
education system was made more 
egalitarian and adapted to the eco­
nomic and social needs of this coun­
try that the dash between the 
traditional and industrialised cul­
tures would still be such a factor in 
attracting those people to the cities 
where there are not jobs available?
Peter: I don’t think there is a 
clash as such because it is only a 
clash in that we have now taken the 
choice for that clash. Before we 
hadn’t. Australia merely put us 1 
there.
They will still be attracted to the 
sities. The only way we can draw 
them out is by creating an alterna­
tive economic system in the villages 
in which they can work and get 
some money. That isn’t a retrench­
ing but some measure of the two, I 
guess.
Digger: When you say that NG 
chose to take ori the dash of the i 
two cultures, do you think it has 
been discerning in what it has taken 
from our culture or do you think 
it has embraces it uncritically?
Peter: What has happened is that 
so many New Guineans who are 
doing the planning programs of the 
departments are so bloody well 
brain washed that they can’t see 
beyond taking everything that comes
I have a friend of mine from the 
same area, the superintendent for 
primary curriculum and what they 
are drafting in the primary curricu­
lum is stuff like traditional dancing, 
the teaching of traditional culture 
and they say that it will hold people 
back in the villages. I know for a 
fact that it won’t because when you 
teach a dead culture, it is nothing, it 
is only for exhibition that it will 
hold anybody. If they want to teach 
culture,, let them teach what is 
happening now: socio-economic 
formation of New Guinea and its 
effects on people and how people 
can overcome that. That’s culture 
now whether New Guinea likes it or 
not. It may be a world wide culture 
but it is also New Guinean culture.
Digger: Is that something that 
can be initiated on the village level?
Peter: No, unfortunately, no.
The villages want their kids to go to 
high school, to university. They just 
can’t see that Christianity and edu­
cation have brain washed people in­
to becoming more and more like a 
white man. They believe that 
white man’s culture is the highest 
pinnacle of human being. How do 
you prove it otherwise? Materially, 
yes. But without materials, how do 
you prove it? In a developing coun­
try like NG, like in most developing 
‘third world’ countries, people like 
us do what we are doing, go back 
and tell the people but they just 
don’t believe it. If it materialises 
people will believe you. If not, 
however good your political analy­
sis of something may be, they will 
not accept it.
(1) The urban minimum wage is $15 per 
week; the rural minimum $8.50.
(2) These are not drop outs in our sense 
of the term. These are the 80% of pri­
mary students deliberately failed as a 
matter of government policy.
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Blue
by Kate Jennings
Four people sat silent and co­
vertly boozed. Who are they, all 
partying to an unsatisfactory even­
ing? Muriel gushed inanely and 
aggressed. Chilton stickled for good 
form not forthcoming. Muriel bitched 
at Chilton. Chilton bitched at Muriel. 
Victor snapped appropriately. Clare 
complained that her steak was not 
rare.
Later, a formal moment later.
— Well chaps, got to go.
So Victor went.
Chilton squirmed, but was precise.
— I, also, have got to go.
Jesus, he’s bloody going, he’s not 
staying. He always stays. Muriel 
panicked and blurted.
— But you promised to stay a little
Bayou Muriel
longer.
Black mark and she knew it. 
Private face in public place and 
Chilton was a very public person. 
Clare being the exigent public. / 
feel so bad I've got a worried mind 
I'm so lonesome all the time I'm  
going back some day come what 
may to Blue Bayou./Sludgy Muriel.
— I’ve already stayed a little longer. 
He left. Muriel trotted after him.
— Please stay.
— I nearly always stay. I’m tired. 
I want to go home.
Muriel yelled, and loudly.
— Stop fucking me around.
Ya dud bash. Women are witless 
perhaps, but don’t bet mate your 
last quid on the loyalty or generous­
ness of their thoughts.
Fishwife, Fishwife.
•* * *
Miserable as all hell, whimpering 
and shuckered, Muriel went to Blue 
Bayou. For a holiday. Before she 
left Muriel commiserated with Clare.
— What do you see, Clare, when 
you look at Chilton.
— You mean not through the eyes of 
love.
— Exactly.
— I see an overweight and dapper 
academic. Smugly married.
— You’re right, you know, you’re 
right.
Muriel sweltered in Blue Bayou 
heat. The horizon was mud colored. 
Pickled in sweat and dust.
Muriel dreamed of winter. Of 
soft jumpers, cashmere coats and 
money.
Muriel ate too much. Wind
whistled and snapped in her gut, 
around her arsehole.
Muriel went on an Ivy Compton- 
Bumett spree. Question. Dame Ivy, 
where do you grow now? Answer. 
In the dining room, my dear, over 
the sideboard. My leaves shine and 
quiver as words in dialogue.
Christmas, New Year, January.
* * *
Muriel returned from Blue Bayou, 
and Chilton dropped in to see her.
— How good to see you.
Come on now, Muriel, don’t weaken. 
The joy, of the joy, of a loving fuck. 
In the springtime. Muriel floated 
lightly upwards, and thumped her 
head against the ceiling.
— How are you?
— Fine.
Small grin. To show up the in­
grained sweat and dust. A fart for 
good measure? No. Her intentions 
were good. Muriel and Chilton 
chatted about this and that.
Muriel felt disgusted, and she ached 
over what might have been and some 
of what had been. Chilton went 
home.
What was Chilton? Another man? 
Another man. What was she? What 
was Muriel? Depends on how you 
look at it. What happened then? 
Muriel and Clare learned to chuckle 
and guffaw. Chilton and Victor mis­
understood and were misunderstood. 
Muriel and Clare learned to weep 
and grieve. Chilton and Victor were 
party to other unsatisfactory even­
ings. Muriel was heard to say some­
thing like heave with a celibate ho 
my hearties, good times acoming?
Robert Corkhill sailed to Geelong in 1855 to make his fortune in the colonies. This is the 
second and last episode of the diary he kept on board the “British Trident”, a sailing ship, 
with 400 other emigrants.
May 16th: We are now getting on 
nicely, the wind having set in more 
favorably which will be of great 
benefit just now as we are getting 
altogether too far west. We are now 
not above 3 or 400 miles off the 
coast of Brazil in South America. At 
ten o’ clock this morning we met a 
French brig homeward bound which 
we signalled.
I have now the unpleasant task of 
noticing a most disgraceful scene 
which I witnessed between decks 
and being the first of the kind that 
ever I saw I was almost if not quite 
disgusted, viz a fight between two 
women and that apparently respec­
table London Ladies, intermediate 
passengers. And manfully they 
would have done it if their husbands 
had not timely stepped in and sepa­
rated them. In fact, so exasperated 
were they that after having been 
separated for some time and when 
one would have supposed they 
would have been quite mortified and 
ashamed they again rushed into it 
like so many dogs and it was with 
difficulty and to their great dis­
pleasure they were finally separated. 
The steerage passengers were quite 
delighted at having so good an op­
portunity of throwing off the stig­
ma which rested upon their charac­
ter as being the most unruly part of 
the ship and on the strength of it 
gave a hearty cheer for the inter­
mediate passengers.
29th: We were rather alarmed 
this morning in consequence of our 
Cook turning stark mad. He made a 
fearful noise. I believe it was only 
the remains of a drunken spree and 
in a day or two he will be all right.
23rd: Two German emigrants 
were put into Irons this morning for 
fighting. If a few such examples 
would have been shown a month 
since it would have been more likely 
to produce good. There is a poor 
German emigrant, a Jew, highly in­
telligent and respectable in his be­
havior, but he has unfortunately be­
trayed a little weakness and for no 
other reason he has been singled out 
for the fiendish amusement of many 
of the passengers in which the 
officers encourage them. The poor 
fellow is actually a martyr to the 
bad feeling of a low set of villains 
who take a pleasure in tantalising 
and abusing him. Yet because he 
was provoked to defend himself this 
morning he was put in Irons, along 
with the assaulting party; so much 
for shipboard consideration.
26th: We sighted a ship yesterday 
afternoon to which we came up we 
came very alongside and spoke her 
when we ascertained that it was the 
emigrant ship “South Carolina” 
which left London 6 days before us 
she appeared to have a good comple­
ment of passengers which were all 
well. Moreover the Capt. gave us an 
account of the “White Star” (our 
chief object of interest) viz that 
they saw or supposed they had seen 
her five days ago which, if correct, 
shews that she cannot be far behind 
us. I dare say some of us would be 
very glad if we came up to her as I 
understand there are wagers pending 
upon the respective performance of 
these two ships.
FIQHTINQ,
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We had a regular row today 
. again in consequence of the Cook 
having thrown a cup full of boiling 
water in the face of a passenger 
who went civilly to ask for a little 
warm water with which to prepare 
some medicine. The injured party 
very naturally resisted such a 
cowardly piece of cruelty and for 
this reason was dragged away to be 
chained and confined, while the 
really guilt party was left unblamed.
The passengers in general could 
not brook such a piece of injustice, 
and went up in a body and insisted 
upon the poor fellow being released. 
Their request being too powerful to 
refuse was of course granted. I think 
our Officers are far better pleased 
with having an object on which to 
shew their power than if everyone 
was peaceably inclined.
Sunday 27th: Today we are en­
countering a terrific storm (the only 
one we have yet had) which came 
on last night at about 11 o ’ clock 
and has continued the whole of the 
day with unabating fury, the 
boxes tin and ware were knocked 
about in almost all directions. The 
scene was on the whole very 
troublesome. The flying Gib was 
carried away and the main yard 
hurled out of its position on the 
mast by which about 20 sailors 
narrowly escaped being thrown into 
the sea (being at the time of the 
accident on this yard reefing the 
sails). They providentially succeeded 
in arresting the progress of its des­
cent and no worse accident occurred 
than the wounding of two sailors; 
one had his leg nearly severed and 
the other had his knee put out. The 
rest succeeded in making their es­
cape by means of ropes.
31st: There has recently been a 
good deal of agitation on board in 
consequence of some bickering bet­
ween some of the 1st and 2nd class 
cabin passengers the origin of which 
was I believe nearly as follows. An 
announcement was posted on diffe­
rent parts of the ship somewhat as 
follows “The committee of manage­
ment for public amusements in the 
wooden city beg leave to announce 
that a public ball will be given on 
the poop, on Thursday evening next, 
dancing to commence at half past 
seven o ’ clock, as space is limited 
none but ticket holders will under 
any consideration be admitted”.
After which there followed a pro­
gramme of the performances to 
take place. The ball was to consist 
of a supper in the saloon and the 
masquerade on deck. In the mean­
time some of the 1st cabin passen­
gers, fancying that they had not a 
sufficient monopoly of the poop 
laid in some complaints to that 
effect that the space which ought 
to be as they imagined solely de­
voted to their use was constantly 
sacriliged, so to speak, by a class of 
passengers which caused an annoy­
ance to that aristocratic society. To 
gratify these complainants the Capt. 
ordered a large spar to be placed 
across the centre of the poop the 
1st class to have the use of the 
stern the 2nd class the other depart­
ment, thus shortening the prome­
nade by one half and causing it in­
stead of being an accommodation to 
one to be useless to both (it was
certainly short enough originally). 
This piece of arbitrary power drew 
forth the indignation of the 2nd 
cabin passengers in the shape of a 
letter in which they expressed their 
opinions of the transaction in as 
plain language as possible. The mem­
bers of the Upper circle were offen­
ded at this and to retaliate the Capt. 
got the 2nd cabin passengers on 
deck and put it to them (after read­
ing it) if they or any of them enter­
tained the sentiments of the letter 
or was it merely the work of some, 
‘dissatisfied individual. Thereupon /
,many of them declared their acquie- 
scienCe in the sentiments therein 
contained and were thereupon for­
bidden the use of the poop entirely 
from henceforth, though it was both 
understood and advertised in Liver­
pool that the 2nd cabin passengers 
would be allowed the full range of 
the poop. Moreover at a committee 
meeting (consisting of 16 Gentle­
men an equal number of 1st 2nd 
and intermediate passengers) the AI 
gentlemen introduced the subject of 
their rights to the sole and exclusive 
use of the poop and very patronis- 
ingly expatiated upon the great con­
descension with which they were 
allowing the use of the poop for the 
ball. The others fancied that this 
was intended to convince them 
that they were in their obligation 
and were not to have access to it 
but for that occasion. They forth­
with refused to act as committee 
men. These unpleasant circumstances 
led to the following ironical an­
nouncement which emanated I be­
lieve from the intermediate passen­
gers- <
“Notice to the inhabitants o f the 
wooden walls o f  St. John's Amars- 
key. A grand masquerade will be 
held on Thursday next on board the 
“Dutches Tyrant" which will be pre­
sided over by the first actors o f the 
day: as room is limited none o f the 
aristocracy such as Mr. Bamboozle 
and his associates will under any 
consideration be admitted. " Kindred 
announcements emanated from other 
parts of the ship to the great annoy­
ance of the original projectors of 
the poop ball, in fact there was, I 
believe, nearly as much excitement 
on a small scale as if an election for 
a member to represent a county in 
Parliament was going on.
Thursday night arrived the cabin 
passengers managed to get up the 
ball, but the poop was partitioned 
off by rails suspended so as to pre­
vent the vulgar gaze of the common 
passengers. I understand their pro­
ceedings didn’t terminate before 
three or four o ’ clock in the morn­
ing.
The intermediate joined by a 
number of the 2nd cabin gents at 
the same time carried on a concert 
between decks which was carried on 
with great spirit till about half past 
ten o ’ clock. It was not a very' dis­
creditable performance either. There 
was some very good singing though 
not of a very' edifying kind, but 
unfortunately during the whole of 
the time they were greatly annoyed 
by the steerage passengers forward 
who have been characterised by the 
name of Sebaslapool by which they 
are as well known as if you spoke 
of any particular street in a town.
These almost entirely consist of 
Irish and the same class of passen­
gers aft — principally Germans — 
which department has received the 
designation of Sodom  and I really 
do think that the inhabitants of the 
original Sodom could not be a great 
deal worse in their conduct.
29th: It was very conspicuously 
advertised in the ship’s bill of fares 
as well by the newspapers that the 
ship was very liberally supplied with 
medical comforts such as sago, 
tapioca, arrowroot, preserved milk 
etc. from which all passengers would 
be supplied in case of sickness. To 
show you the deception of these 
advertisements (not that l am in­
clined to grumble without reason) I 
may mention that the Doctor told 
me that when he came to examiné 
the stock of these articles he only 
found what was barely sufficient for 
an apology for a supply — that in 
consequence he was himself com­
pletely deceived and put in a false 
position by which he was prevented 
from 'giving the passengers that 
attention which it was his desire
They ought to make a very good 
universal man as they ought to 
possess no national prejudice.
15th: About three o ’ clock in 
the afternoon land was observed 
ahead of us and was ascertained to 
be the high lands about Cape Otway 
about 50 miles from Port Phillip
Heads and about ---------  from
Hudson’s Bay. A good deal of feel­
ing of some kind was observable in 
the countenances of the passengers. 
There was scarcely one but managed 
to get on deck to see the first sight 
of land, very glad no doubt of this 
indication that the voyage was near 
its termination. Saw a large ship 
ahead o f us.
16th: A  splendid morning as fine 
as summer but a dead calm we must 
however have advanced a little 
during the night as we found this 
morning upon going on deck that 
we had land on both our right and 
our left on the left the mainland of 
Australia on the right King’s Island 
(about the size of the Isle of Mann) 
about 50 miles south of Cape Otway 
and nearly to the same distance
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they should have and which their 
state of health frequently demanded. 
And that if possible to save a little 
for an extreme case he was obliged 
to economise and eke out as much 
as possible. This is very much in 
character with the rest of their 
glowing advertisements.
The ship has been going on rather 
slowly since Thursday in which day 
two of the sails were torn to shreds 
in a squall.
Sunday 8th: Another stranger has 
made her appearance this morning in 
the second cabin a lady there having 
given birth to a daughter which I be­
lieve was the first of that sex 
though there has been already no 
fewer than four births. I cannot 
imagine what countrymen ahead will 
call themselves when they come to 
be men. They certainly can call no 
country as the Land of their birth.
from the northwest extremity of 
Van Dieman’s Land. On this island 
we could distinctly see a number of 
houses but apparently very much de­
tached but very pretty.
Some time in the night we got a 
breeze but by no means favourable 
the first land we could make was 
Cape Schanks on the eastern side of 
the opening to the bay communi­
cating with Port Phillip to which 
land we came very dose. Another 
two miles we could distinctly see 
the trees and scrubwood and very 
pretty looking huts made of timber.
While tacking up we saw a large 
ship abreast or somewhat ahead of 
us. At two o ’ clock a pilot boat 
came alongside from the pilot 
station at the heads, from which we 
shipped our pilot — a first rate 
looking fellow and as respectable 
and well dressed as any of his
brethren in Liverpool. One of the 
first questions proposed to him was 
if the “White Star” had arrived and 
how long since. What the sensation 
aboard was when he told them that 
she had arrived and had gone inside 
the heads about two hours ago may 
be imagined. This is a very surprising 
fact and one which might not occur 
again for a very long time that in a 
passage of some 14 or 16 thousand 
miles within 24 hours start ahead of 
us she could get in two hours before 
us, shows that we have beaten her 
by about 22 hours in 3 months. 
What gave it the greatest interest 
was the fact of both parties being 
sanguine of making the best passage. 
I understand there were some pretty 
extensive wagers made in Liverpool 
between the owners and the Captain 
of each ship as to their respective 
merits. Though it cannot be denied 
that the “British Trident” is the 
successful ship there is little or no 
room left for boasting.
About 2 o ’ clock we got inside 
the heads which are not above a 
mile apart but they widen immedia­
tely inside and the basin or bay ex­
pands to some 40 or 50 miles deep 
and nearly as much in width. One 
of these points there are two pretty 
light houses also a signal house and 
Telegraph Office which is in com­
munication with Melbourne through 
Geelong. There is a small township 
here called Queenscliffe where there 
is a Post Office whence the mails 
are forwarded to Geelong and thence 
to Melbourne and generally arrives 
there before the ship herself. All 
ships coming through the heads 
either inwards or outwards are Tele­
graphed to Geelong and thence to 
Melbourne.
We were here boarded by a 
Government medical officer and ex­
cise officer the former of whom 
made a pretended examination of 
the state of health on board to as­
certain if it was necessary for us to 
undergo quarantine. But he pro­
nounced our health good though he 
did not find his way further than 
the captain’s cabin. But, through 
the good providence of God, it was 
a perfectly correct opinion neverthe­
less. We would have been ready to 
proceed up to Hobson’s Bay a dis­
tance.
Previous to the steam tug coming 
alongside we were boarded by two 
newspaper reporters, one form the 
“Daily Age” the other from the 
“Herald”. They came in search of 
the “White Star” a Telegraphic •: dis­
patch having brought the news of 
her arrival before their leaving Mel­
bourne but fortunately for them 
they missed her and took the “B. 
Trident” in mistake for her. As we 
conveyed the latest news from Eng­
land the most important and interes­
ting of which was the Emf>eror 
Napoleon’s visit to England which 
went the rounds of all the papers 
the next day.
In Hobson’s Bay we were visited 
by Her Majesty’s emigration commi­
ssioner to whom a formal complaint 
was laid against the capt. and 
Officers for short and inferior ra­
tions and for breaking several of the 
clauses contained in the emigration 
act, but they might as well have 
spared their paper for all the atten­
tion it received. As the Capt. who 
for the last few days was graciously 
condescending and very liberal 
about his brandy punch managed to 
raise a testimonial which to all in­
tents and purposes flatly contradic­
ted all that was contained in the 
complaint and the commissioner 
(who I have no doubt partook of 
the same or better cheer) was in­
clined to believe the most favour­
able of the two reports.
18th: The steam boat was to 
have been alongside for the passen­
gers this morning but no sign of her 
at two o ’ clock I took a small boat 
and landed at a small place called 
Sandbridge where there is a good 
wooden wharf and a considerable 
quantity of shipping. I went from 
this place to Melbourne about four 
miles per Railway (the first opened 
in Victoria — it is a smali one but
very good carriages and a good 
offide). We arrived in Melbourne in 
about ten minutes after which I 
went to see a few parties I wanted 
to call upon upon making enquiries 
into the state of business in the 
colony. It was almost heartbreaking 
to hear the almost unanimous 
opinion which everyone entertained 
about it — in fact it was anything 
but encouraging.
In the foregoing I have given no 
particulars as to living at sea but I 
may give here one day as an 
example of the whole. In the morn­
ing after getting up and dressing, the 
bell for breakfast is rung when there 
is a regular rush to the cooking 
galley with their saucepans, coffee 
pots or whatever they may happen 
to have in which the tea or coffee 
as may be is previously placed. All 
eager to get the water first in order 
to have it hot as it is not always 
boiled. You would be amused to see 
the galley crowded so that a person 
anxious to get in must do so by 
force. Those who are fortunate' 
enough to get their complement of 
warm water (a gallon for eight) 
stand a good chance of getting half 
of it spilled before getting to their 
party. It is there sweetened as they 
can afford the sugar and divided as 
near as possible into eight i equal 
parts, every one taking their share 
into a tin cup which, with some bis­
cuit and butter if you have any, A 
composes the breakfast. But if the 
ship rolls heavily a person may be 
disagreeably surprised to find the 
form on which he sits tumbled from 
under him and per adventure him­
self after it, the biscuit rolling about 
the floor, and the tea cups.
Breakfast over some one must 
-attend to get the rations which, 
though not much, take a long time 
to serve as particularly on the “Tri­
dent” all the men they had in their 
store would not equal my ordinary 
shopmen. To give you an example, 
there are pursers, two pursers’ clerks 
and three or four assistants. There 
are say 400 passengers which, when 
divided in messes of eight reduces 
the number of customers to 50, 
which just gives six passengers to 
each man to serve per week and this 
they could not do. If a person is not 
there the moment they are called 
upon they have no time to wait for 
them and he forfeits his rations. It 
was ordered at first that nobody 
would get spirits unless with an 
order from the surgeon but there 
were many who do not mind about 
going to him continually and made 
a regular practice of getting their 
daily supply, paying just what they 
had a mind to ask.
The ration would be no sooner 
served than the easy supply of water 
must be obtained a very troublesome 
business after which the floor might 
be required to be washed or brushed 
and perhaps some clothes or pudd­
ing bags washed.
At dinner time there would be 
another rush as before described.
The successful parties coming off 
First with a pie of beef about as 
palatable as a piece of India rubber 
— or a piece of pork which would 
require a very strong stomach to en­
counter — or of an extra day per­
haps a plum pudding boiled in salt 
water — or a little rice.
You may think that the tone of 
this as of the log indicates regrets at 
having come here but I wish to be 
distinctly understood that so far 
from that I am glad so far at having 
come and would not now have half 
as much reluctance as I had before 
at undertaking a voyage of this ex­
tent.
Just now I do not consider it ad­
visable for anybody to leave home 
as the state of this colony, though I 
believe looking up, is nevertheless 
not such as to encourage those who 
can make a living at home. I soon 
hope to see things in such a position 
as shall warrant an altered opinion. I 
do think that the capabilities of the 
colony are such that if they were 
developed we should yet have a long 
and healthy prosperity.
Robert Cor kill.
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LongMarch
As part of a campaign to rid 
Australia of all foreign military in­
stallations, and the Omega system 
and the North West Cape in particu­
lar, a month-long rolling demonstra­
tion known as the Long March is 
being planned.
A caravan of buses, trucks, cars 
and motor-bikes will leave the 
Eastern states in early May, travel 
across the Nullarbor to Perth and 
then head north to Exmouth and 
the No rth West Cape. The caravan 
will stop at towns along the route, 
where street theatre, photographic 
displays, leafleting and paint-ups 
will be carried out. Scenic views 
will also be provided.,
On arrival at North West Cape, a 
delegation will approach the US 
base commander with the pepper­
corn that Ed Clark (US Ambassador 
to Australia 1968-1968) handed 
Harold Holt in exchange for a 25 - 
year lease giving complete control
to the US over the base’s 28 
square miles.
Having returned the rent, the 
delegation expects that the base will 
be immediately dismantled. If this 
does not occur, plans entitled “How 
to Dismantle the Base in Two Easy 
Stages” will be distributed, and ac­
tivities based on a combination of 
traditional class struggle and exorcism 
should eventuate.
The “Long March” leaves Sydney 
land Melbourne on May 4, and 
jshould return by May 26. The 
'“Quick March” leaves on May 11, 
and also returns on May 26.
For further information, here is 
a list of contacts:
SYDNEY
Campaign Against Foreign Military 
Bases in Australia,
Box J 73, PO,
Brickfield Hill NSW 2000.
MELBOURNE 
Stop Omega Campaign,
Box 215 PO,
Elsternwick Vic 3185.
ADELAIDE
Campaign Against Foreign Military 
Bases in Australia,
Box 4, PO,
Norwood SA 5067.
Smile white you're takin’ it
Sore feet
Those thinking of joining the 
“Long March” to the North West 
Cape in May, as part of the whole 
Anti-Bases Campaign, should be 
aware of the Commonwealth legisla­
tion protecting foreign military bases.
The Defence Installation Act 1966 
is yet another example of the wealth 
of repressive legislation within the 
power of the Commonwealth govern­
ment. Most of the offences under 
the Act carry a penalty of seven 
years imprisonment, with offences 
ranging from damaging property, 
photographing, sketching or making 
notes relating to a prohibited area, 
being there without a permit, etc.. 
There is also a catch-all section 
whereby “a person in the neighbor­
hood of a prohibited area, and reason­
ably suspected of . . . being about 
to commit an offence against this 
Act, may be apprehended without 
a warrant . . .  to be dealt with 
according to law”. The Act goes 
on to state that “No action shall 
lie against the Commonwealth or 
its officers, in respect of an arrest, 
apprehension, detention, search of 
seizure in pursuance of this Act*'. 
The meaning of this is that no 
action tor wrongful imprisonment, 
or habeas corpus could be brought 
— theoretically a person could be 
detained and held indefinitely.
Should an arrested person be for­
tunate “to be brought before a 
court”, the hearing would be secret 
with a prohibition on the publication 
of any details of the proceeding. 
All records of the proceedings can 
be destroyed.
Although legally it is possible 
to disappear from the face of the 
earth, it would be most unlikely.
These laws demonstrate how far 
the Canberra government is prepared 
to  go to preserve foreign military 
interests on our soil. Bourgeois law 
is more zealous in its protection 
of private property than the rights 
of the individual, but even greater 
steps are made to protect military 
Installations such as North West Cape. 
Whilst this statute should not be 
ignored, nor should it be feared, 
as the last thing4 our progressive 
Labor Party wants is to have hund­
reds of people in jail for trespassing 
on US bases in Australia. They 
would prefer to ignore the whole 
foreign bases question.
By joining the Long March people 
will be provoking the ALP into 
showing its true position towards 
US military involvement in Australia; 
something they have been attempting 
via Laughable Lance to play down
for some time. T— Lrls W.
travel
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This is wlutf Hut fell the marines at
North West tape
On his recent South East Asian 
tour Gough Whitlam, at the Univer­
sity of the Philippines, said, “My 
government can only survive as long 
as we hold the confidence of men 
and women under 25.” What Whit- 
lam doesn’t realise is that he’s well 
on the way to losing that confid­
ence, as more information becomes 
available about a very sensitive area 
of government policy: the presence 
of 33 US military bases in Aust­
ralia. When it became clear what 
the US was actually doing in Viet­
nam, people began to oppose the 
war: similarly, as the repercussions 
of the US bases are becoming known 
in Australia, opposition is growing, 
particularly among the age group 
upon whose support Whitlam 
claims his government rests.
There are still many people who 
are unaware that the bases are pri­
mary targets in the event of a nu­
clear war. Doubts on this score 
have been dispelled by an article 
in the journal International 
Affairs published in Moscow in 
May 1964. In this article, entitled 
“Bases in Pentagon Strategy”. Y. 
Shvedkov wrote, “If such stations 
transmitting orders and navigation 
instructions were knocked out, 
the submarine missile carriers 
would find themselves in the posi­
tion of the mythical Cyclops.
Blinded, they would e ither 
Blinded, they would either have to 
stop operating or strike blows in 
the dark. Naturally, countries on 
whose territory the various install­
ations associated with the use of 
nuclear missile weapons in general, 
and submarine missile carriers in 
particular, are being built would 
draw nuclear retaliation on to their 
territory.”
The US military are fully aware 
of these dangers. The “United Sta­
tes Naval Institute Proceedings” of 
June 1963 noted, “Today we have 
many major military communica­
tions stations around the globe . . . 
in war time many would be untenab­
le if not destroyed.”
Three of the 33 US bases are 
situated near Alice Springs. An art­
icle in the Courier Mail (May 1969) 
said this,
“In the middle of this American 
housing complex the most curious 
school is being bui l t . . .  what makes 
this school building so curious is 
that two ends of the school are con­
structed from solid rock, the whole 
structure is of heavy concrete,.and 
the other two sides of the school 
are to be fitted with nine-feet-long 
six-inch-thick concrete louvres, 
each weighing about nine cwt. In 
other words it could be construed, 
and is being construed that this 
school could be turned into a blast- 
proof shelter.”
The Russians know, the US 
knows, but the Australian govern­
ment remains ignorant — as it did 
about the October 1973 nuclear 
alert during the Middle East crisis.
Most information about the bases 
comes from military and academic 
journals. However, a confidential 
US navy briefing document from the 
base at North West Cape recently 
surfaced. Extracts from the docu­
ment, Welcome Aboard the Naval 
Communications Station Harold E. 
Holt, are reprinted here.
N.W.Cape, West. A ustra lia , sends V L F  radio messages
VLF (VERY LOW 
FREQUENCY)
NavCommSta Harold E. Holt may 
serve several purposes. However, its 
main reason for existence is to main­
tain reliable communications with 
submarines of the US fleet serving 
in this area of the world. This is 
done by means of the VLF trans­
missions. . .
. . .  It can be noted that the low­
er the frequency, the less it tends to 
be affected by the ionosphere and 
the more it tends to follow the cur­
vature of the earth. This can certain­
ly be given as one of the advantages 
of the VLF transmission. However, 
it is limited by the fact that, in 
order to achieve distance, the VLF 
transmitter must have a high power 
output. This is the reason for the 
tremendous VLF transmitter and 
power plant facility at NavCommSta 
Harold E. Holt. Furthermore, as 
toe frequency decreases the amount 
of intelligence or “Bits” of informa­
tion that can be transmitted over 
a radio signal decreases. For this 
reason only one message can be sent 
at a time on the basic VLF signal; 
whereas fifty or more channels 
can be simultaneously used on a HF 
transmission'.
VLF is the most desirable means 
of transmission because it is the 
most reliable — it is not dependent 
on the unstable characteristics of 
the ionosphere. With large amounts 
of power it can cover vast distances. 
In addition, VLF is able to pene­
trate the surface of the ocean to 
provide communication for the US 
Navy's most powerful deterrent 
force — the nuclear powered 
ballistic missile submarine,
OPERATIONAL ASPECTS OF 
NAVCOMMSTA HAROLD E 
HOLT
For the most part, only that 
message traffic needed to serve the 
needs of the communication station 
will be originated or receipted for 
by this command. NavCommSta 
Harold E. Holt serves primarily as 
a relay station. Messages are picked 
up from the worldwide “pipeline” 
of Naval Communications by the 
high frequency receivers in area 
“C”. From here the signal travels 
through a microwave link to the 
Communication Center in area “B”. 
The Communication Center acts as a 
sorting house for message traffic. 
Messages directed to this command 
will carry routing indicators which 
will cause them to terminate at the 
Communication Center. Those 
messages destined for surface ships 
and submarines will be relayed 
through the Communication Center 
to the high frequency transmitter in 
area “B” or to the Very Low Fre­
quency transmitter in area “A ”. 
From one of these points it will be 
transmitted to those ships or sub­
marines for which it is designated.
North
FACILITY LAYOUT
US Nava! Communication Station 
Harold E. Holt is arranged in three 
major areas — Areas “A”, “B” and 
“C”.
Area “A” is the northernmost 
tip of land on the peninsula known 
as North West Cape. Encompassing 
the entire VLF facility, it covers an 
area of 5,600 acres. It includes the 
VLF transmitter building, which in 
turn contains the transmitting equip­
ment and helix rooms. The power 
plant, the main fuel facilities, the 
pier, and several salt water wells are 
also found in this area.
Covering 1000 acres, the VLF 
antenna array is the largest in the 
world. The antennas themselves are 
large spiderwebs of wire, supported 
like a tophat on thirteen steel 
towers. The towers serve no other 
purpose than to support this tophat 
arrangement. The center tower,
Tower Zero, is the highest man-made 
structure in the Southern Hemi­
sphere. It rises to an awesome 
height of 1,271 feet. The other 
towers spread out in two concentric 
rings around Tower Zero. The inner 
ring of towers is 1195 feet high and 
the outer ring is 996 feet high.
Buried in the ground beneath the 
antenna is 240 miles of bare copper 
wire which comprises the “ground 
mat.”
The power plant located in area 
“A” is one of the largest presently 
operated by the US Navy. It is 
made up of six diesel engine driven 
generators, each possessing the cap­
ability to produce 3,000,000 watts 
of power. This creates a total plant 
capacity of 18,000,000 watts — 
enough to supply the electrical needs 
for a city of 12,000 people. At 
present this plant is committed to 
provide the total power for areas 
“A” and “B”.
Also located in area “A” is the 
pier, which is designed to berth 
ships with a draft of up to about 40 
feet. This would include destroyers, 
cruisers, and most cargo vessels. It 
has the ability to withstand 30 foot 
waves, and features “float away” 
decking to relieve strain on the main 
structure during high seas. This pier 
functions as a receipt medium for 
fuel and supplies. Most household 
goods and privately owned vehicles 
shipped from Oakland, California 
via Knutson Line vessels are brought 
directly to this pier. The pier is 
also a recreational asset, as excellent 
fishing is available from the pier 
area.
Area “B” î  six miles south of 
Area “A”. It incorporates both the 
station headquarters component and 
the high frequency transmitter site. 
Each building is either completely 
air-conditioned or dehumidified, de­
pending upon the nature of its assd- 
ciated function. Area “B” contains 
the main Administration Building, 
the Fire Station and Security Build­
ing, the Public Works Maintenance 
Shop, the Supply Warehouse, the 
Laundry and Drycleaning Plant, the 
Commissary, Cold Storage, and Main 
Galley/Mess Hall, three Enlisted 
Men’s Barracks, a CPO/EM Club, an 
Officers’ Club, a Multi-purpose Re­
creation Building and Swimming 
Pool, the Navy Exchange, a theater, 
the Chapel, the Dispensary, two 
eight-man bachelor officers’ quarters, 
various fiscal and disbursing facil­
ities, and tennis courts, basketball 
courts, and a softball field. A sec­
ond administration building is sched­
uled to be completed in June, 1970.
Also located in area “B” is the 
Communication Center. This is the 
main hub of the station’s communi­
cation /operational activities.
Between the main administration 
area dn the town of Exmouth is the 
High Frequency Transmitter site.
The High Frequency Transmitter 
Building houses 40 transmitters. 
Many of these transmitters send on 
point-to-point circuits which termin­
ate with Guam; Clark Air Force Base 
in the Philippines; Asmara, Ethiopia; 
and the headquarters of the Royal 
Australian Navy in Canberra, ACT.
These point-to-point circuits have 
the capability of 16 channels of tele- 
type'signals at 100 eords per minute 
plus three voice channels for instan­
taneous communications with these 
activities, including the RAN in Can­
berra. Navy “tactical circuits” are 
employed to all of the Seventh Fleet 
command and ships. Additionally, 
various terminations are maintained 
with US Navy Units in the Indian 
Ocean area. The mode of commun­
ication includes CW (on-off keying), 
voice, or 100 words per minute tele­
type. In addition to purely “Naval” 
communications, NavCommSta 
Harold E. Holt has the ability to
ted to the south. Ç
The main building houses high 
frequency receivers in the 2 to 30 
Mhz band and one VLF receiver 
for the monitoring of the VLF 
transmitter. These provide the nece­
ssary reception terminations for all 
of the point-to-point Navy tactical 
and merchant'ship circuits. The 
main building is also fitted with a 
small dormitory and messing facility. 
These facilities are adequate to sus­
tain watch personnel during times of 
emergency.
AUTOS
A basic factor in the discussion on 
automobiles is the expressed desire of 
the President of the United States 
that US citizens abroad conduct them 
selves in a manner which will reflect 
credit upon our nation. One wide­
spread criticism of Americans 
abroad is their importation and os­
tentatious display of relatively 
luxurious automobiles. For this 
reason, it is recommended that im­
portation of cars be restricted to 
“low-priced” or “compact” cars 
whenever and wherever possible. 
However, it is not recommended 
that you trade your car in on a 
“low-priced” car and sustain a fin­
ancial loss in the transaction.,
CASH
It is highly recommended, that 
upon your arrival you contact the 
Disbursing Officer and have a por­
tion of your pay allotted to the 
Savings Deposit Program. In this 
program (which is available only to 
US Military Personnel stationed 
overseas) your savings earn ten per 
cent interest per year as long as 
you are overseas plus 90 additional 
days after you return to the states. 
The Disbursing Officer can give you
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communicate by high frequency 
means with merchant ships entering 
and leaving Exmouth Gulf for dis­
charge of the many materials re­
quired to operate the station. Sig­
nals are radiated through one of the 
56 antennas which surround the 
High Frequency Transmitter1 
Buildings.
Area “C” is the main receiver 
site of the communication station 
and is located 36.9 miles south of 
area “B”. Included in this facility 
is a Receiver/Administration Build­
ing, Power Plant, Water Treatment 
Plant, and an above-ground fresh 
(raw) water storage tank of 67,000 
gallons capacity, and a 10,000 gallon 
tank for treated fresh water supply. 
Two fresh water wells are located 
about two miles no’rthwest of the 
facilities center.
There is a iOO-foot micro-wave 
tower which provides a link with the 
Communication Center. The Power 
Plant is comprised of four 175 KW 
diesel generators which not only 
provide power for the area “C” 
installation, but also provide the bas­
ic power for an Australian PMG 
(Post Master General) receiver loc»
the particulars of the program.
It’s definitely worthwhile.
COMMODITIES
It is suggested that you include 
with your household goods a stock 
of your favorite make-up, vacuum 
cleaner bags for your particular ma­
chine, sewing machine light bulbs, 
bridge score cards, cocktail napkins, 
and any other little items you are 
used to finding on a routine^ basis 
in most Stateside stores.
RECREATION
Recently a scuba diving club has*, 
been formed on the station. The 
club has been granted permission to 
dive in the Indian Ocean when in a 
properly supervised group.
The Commissioned Officers’ Mess 
operates a bar and lounge. At pres­
ent there are no regular dining facil­
ities. Unaccompanied officers sub­
sist in the general mess. Privileges 
are extended to officers, civilian off­
icer equivalent, their dependents and 
their guests. Happy hours and mon­
thly parties are included in the full 
schedule of activities.
-  LPCW.THE 1 RECORD COLLECTOR
Having trouble matching your LPs to  your antimacassars? 
Give our Gregory a call and he’ll arrive at your terrace cot­
tage in his tango pink ruffle body shirt with his shoulder 
bag ju st brim ful of album sample cards to lend his impecc­
able Bovarian taste to the choosing of that very special al­
bum . In Gregory’s own words: “ I believe a record album 
should bend in euphonic sym pathy to the vapors of the 
• salle (room) and its occupants. My albums splash with color 
and distinction and purpose! By appointm ent I have m at­
ched a set of Beethoven sonatas to the Grand Duke of.,. 
Tew ksbury’s paisley silk dressing gown and later supplied I 
. him an airy cupbola of frivolous water sonnets for paring 
luscious breakfast grapefruit. My clientele includes grey­
hound trainers, brain surgeons, mess sergeants and dis­
traught m others (and I have only once been refused ad­
m ittance to  a male ballet class).
So let me leave you my taffeta embroidered calling card 
with the zercon clasthp” . 710 Glenferrie Rd., Hawthorn,
81.1377.
Cnr. Toorak Rd. & Davis Ave., South Yarra, 267.1885
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REVOLUTIONARY THEORY AND STRATEGY
Wfomen against violence
Women Against the Violent So - 
ciety is the theme of International 
Women’s Day activities in Sydney 
this year. On Saturday March 9, at
10 am, there will be a short meeting 
at Victoria Park followed by, at
11 am, a march down Glebe Point 
Road to Bidura, a NSW Child Wel­
fare Home, and to the nearby Metro-) 
politan Girls’ Shelter, where a meet­
ing will be held to focus on the role 
of such institutions, the reasons why / 
they exist, and the fate of those 
who enter them.
Home, a film made by Sydney 
women about two ex-inmates of 
NSW girls’ home, will be shown at 
the Film Co-Op., St. Peter’s Lane, 
Darlinghurst, 2011, as part of the 
week of women’s Films see else­
where this page Vtim ed to celebrate 
International Women’s Day.
w.i the afternoon of March 9,
starting at 2 pm and possibly con­
tinuing on Sunday, a forum on Wo­
men Against the Violent Society will 
be held at the Glebe Town Hall. It 
will be open to all women, but only 
to women. Women press representa­
tives are welcome to take photos and 
records of the discussion, but will be 
asked to respect the wishes of each 
participant. Filming will not be per­
mitted, because it affects people’s 
ability to hear what’s happening.
Contacts: Committee for Inter­
national Women’s Day 1974, 
Women’s House, 25 Albert Street, 
Sydney.
Barbara Alvsen, work 26.2163, 
home 51.2654.
Diane Caine, work 61.2816, home , 
827.3183.
Anne Roberts, work 69.5241, ext. 
827, home 625.8103.
SAME AS THE LABEL ON AUSTRALIA'S FIRST AND LAST 
BRAND -  NAME DOPE.
MAILED IN CARDBOARD TUBES -  AT $2.50 INCLUDING /EVERY­
THING. WE’VE ONLY GOT 200. AND THEY’RE REALLY GOOD 
POSTERS, DEALERS. WELCOME.
ALLOW THREE WEEKS Oxen knwf FOR DELIVERY.
MAKE CHEQUES OR 
POSTAL ORDERS PAY­
ABLE TO HIGH 
TIME PTY. LTD.
AND MAIL TO: 
SUNSHINE, PO BOX 77. 
CARLTON, Vic., 3053.
SEND MEL V SUNSHINE POSTERS
8 } ENCLOSE $ . . . TO COYER(Send cheque or postal order).
S N AME . . .  . % V . . . . .  ,  . ADDRESS;:. . ...................... .....................I
m  POSTCODE-.. . . . . .  . . .
Subscription Rates: $5.00 per year/12 issues for individuals,
$10 for institutions, or 50 cents a copy.
From the Light, Powder and Construction Works, 350 Victoria Street, North Mel­
bourne 3051, ph.: 329.0977/0512, or write PO Box 1806Q, GPO Melbourne, 3001.
Women rehearse a new supper 
show, at Melbourne's Pram Factory: 
in a three week burst o f energy they 
have p u t together Woman’s Weekly, 
the first o f what they hope will be 
a developing series o f shows written,
organised and performed by women. 
The first Woman’s Weekly plays 
two nights in the Back Theatre, 
Pram Factory — Friday,• 22 and 
Saturday, 23 February, 10.30 pm, 
$1.50. Bookings: 347. 7493.
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Progress of the Painted Ponies
by Alistair Jones
RECORDS
by Alistair Jones
Joni Mitchell’s current release, 
Court and Spark, is exquisite. I 
guess it’s concerned with the para­
dox between wanting freedom and 
needing emotional committments 
that enslave, but laughing through 
your tears, anyway. Like, in “Help 
Me”, she’s fallen in love again, with 
a “sweet-talkin’-ladies’ man”. She’s 
so head over arse that “i t ’s got me 
hoping for the future/And worrying 
about the past”. It’s “too fast”, 
“crazy M “trouble”.
But then, “Didn’t it feel good/ 
we were sitting there talking/Or ly­
ing there not talking/Didn’t it feel 
good/You dance with the lady/With 
the hole in her stocking/Didn’t it 
feel good/Didn’t it feel good”.
“Are you going to let me go 
there by myself/That’s such a 
lonely thing to do.”
“Both of us flirting around/ 
Flirting and flirting/Hurtin’ too/We 
love our lovin’/but not like we love 
our freedom.”
* * *
For a country freak and a guitar 
addict, Leo Kottke’s Ice Water is a 
charge. Old Leo’s voice sounds a lot 
like Fred Neil’s — the bloke who 
wrote “Everybody’s Talkin’”. Leo’s 
voice is not very interesting. Nor are 
the lyrics which have their drivelly 
moments — they even lean towards 
that particular strain of homely wis­
dom isolated by one Russ Tyson on 
an old ABC breakfast program and 
termed pithy. But the playing. It 
comes from somewhere else. The 
guitars are vigorous and earthy. A 
special mention for Cal Hand who 
plays some memorable dobro. and 
pedal steel. And Leo on six arid 12 
string guitars is no mean trifler.
 ̂ -H ♦
Taj Mahal has released Oooh So 
Good'n Blues which makes elegant 
listening in the twilight sun. Perhaps 
lying by the fig tree with last 
night’s stranger, or smiling in the 
haystack with this afternoon’s 
friend. The simple guitar solo, “Rail­
road Bill” at the beginning of the 
second side makes loneliness a warm 
affair.
Two personal favorites are The 
Last Train to Hicksville from Dan
and the Hot Licks (Naome has a 
song on this one that almost equals 
“Presently in the Past” from the 
brown album). And Country Casso- 
nova from Commander Cody and 
the Lost Planet Airmen. /“Smoke, 
Smoke, Smoke that Cigarette” is 
grand and “Honeysuckle Honey” is 
such refined homely lovin’. The 
slide solo on the latter takes the 
breath away.
Dylan’s Planet Waves is not a 
technician’s bedfellow. Recorded 
swiftly on November 5, 6 and 9 last 
year (in Los Angeles) Bob sounds 
friendly, and has let you into the 
basement where he and The Band 
are running through a few newies. 
(The Band deserves those capital 
letters.) The songs háve the odd 
piercing line amongst a batch of 
better-than-average perceptions. He’s 
still going.
On the local front, Glen Cardier 
has released his second album, Only 
When I Laugh. Cardier , who looks 
a lot like one of Charlie Chaplin’s 
philosophical bums, sounds a lot 
like Loudon Wainwright III. His 
rockin’ song about phosphorescent 
pink sox and greased back hair is 
the most accessible on the album — 
some of the other lyrics áre a series 
of very personally significant obser­
vations that set a bizarre scene 
where nothing happens. Worth a 
listen. Glen Cardier was once a 
school teacher from Queensland whoj 
called into Sydney with a fare saved 
to piss off overseas. Then Festival 
records offered to record an album 
of his songs so he hung around to 
do that, using his escape fare to live 
on in the meantime. His big “break” 
left him in exactly the same position) 
as before. That first album was pro­
bably better (the name of it eludes 
me at this moment). Some of the 
subdued backing meant to augment 
the mood of Only When I  Laugh is 
a bit. fey and dribbling.
Another local one to watch for is 
Graeme Lowndes’ Survival's a Song. 
Not available yet, but it includes § 
“Till Time Brings Change”, which 
Jeannie Lewis included on her last 
album, Free Fall Through Feather- 
less Flight. Graeme’s performance 
of “Till Time Brings Change” at 
Ormond Hall with Brian Peacock 
and Billy Green was an exhilarating 
screamer. One of the best voices 
around.
B. B. King
Riley B. King, the man who 
played 342 one night stands in 
1956, starts his Australian tour at 
Brisbane Festival Hall on March 9. 
Riley B. (pronounced B. B., as in 
come here my little French poodle) 
will play two 50 miniute sets at 
each concert and a local mob (as 
yet unannounced) will do the 
opener.
King, perhaps the greatest living 
blues guitarist, is bringing a band of 
ten. Sonny Freeman (drums), Ron 
Levy (piano), Milton Hopkins (gui­
tar), Wilbert Freeman (bass), Ed­
ward Rowe (trumpet), Louis Hubert 
(saxophone), Bobby Forte (sax.), 
and Cato Wilker III (sax.), and two 
others.
Dates
March 9: Brisbane Festival Hall 
March 10: Sydney Hordern Pavilion 
March 11: Adelaide Apollo Stadium 
March 12: Perth Her Majesty’s.
Theatre
March 14: Melbourne Festival Hall.
I ll  . . and everyone wants to 
know, why I sing the blues. Well 
I’ve been around a long time, I’ve 
really paid my dues.”
Don’t be put off by all that shit 
about Chairperson of the Blues and 
the Queen’s First Cousin from the 
Mississippi Delta . . . he plays a neat 
guitar.
David Cassidy
Harry Miller is putting Cassidy on 
at the Melbourne Cricket Ground on 
March 12. Cassidy is travelling Air 
Paranoia, being surrounded by the 
sort of security that kept the paint 
off LBJ all those years ago; appa­
rently Cassidy’s fear of being poked 
by teenie fingers streaked with icy
pole dribble is a bit much.
Brian de Courcey, Harry’s Mel­
bourne end, claims the idea to bring 
Cassidy started 18 months ago when 
his six year old daughter started 
raving about David. “It’s not so 
much pop and pap!"  reckons de 
Courcey, whatever that means.
Dales
March 2: Randwick Racecourse 
March 6: Milton Park Tennis Court 
March 10: Melbourne Cricket
Ground
March 12: Memorial Drive Tennis
Courts
March 15: WACA Ground Perth. 
This is probably the last chance to 
gawk at the pretty boy before he 
changes into a more grown up, but 
doubtless still irresistible, David — 
we’re getting the arse end of his ju­
venile image.
Incidentally, Harry’s about to go 
on six months of overseas holiday­
ing (he’ll go to New Zealand for the 
first Cassidy concert in our end of 
the Pacific and then away), is toy­
ing with the idea of putting his 
forthcoming spectacular The Rocky 
Horror Show on at the Glebe 
Theatre (strong tip), is bringing out 
the bare-breasted Black Ballet of 
Senegal in the second half of March, 
and has expressed a certain amount 
of interest in Steve Spears’ Africa.
Slade
“It's all so . .  . socially reflective, 
really. " (Penicillia von Clap during 
his green period.)
Dates
February 21: Hordern Pavilion. 
February 22: Festival Hall Brisbane 
February 26: Festival Hall Mel­
bourne
February 28: Memorial Park Drive 
Adelaide.
The most pleasant feature of 
loud and droning Slade is the way 
they misspell the titles of their 
songs and use reversed lettering to 
accentuate a mediocre moronism 
that borders on robust. Yeah!
“They enjoy their booze, birds 
and money which .they don’t throw 
around.”
Gary Glitter, the fat boy of 
Shimmer Rock, is returning for a 
third tour in July . . \ Pel Shannon 
(remember “Runaway”?) starts his 
Melbourne season at the Chevron 
Hotel on March 4 . . . Dion Di Muci 
of Belmonts and “Runaround Sue” 
fame is on at the Sundowner in 
Geelong on March 21. No other de­
tails available at press time but you 
could ring the Pub King, Bill Joseph 
(93.5278) during office hours and 
see if he has any more info. . . . the 1 
last two Elton John concerts are at 
Milton Park Tennis Court (Brisbane) 
on February 23 and Ra ndwick 
Racecourse (NSW) on February 24 
. . . The Roy Orbison tour is being 
extended beyond his Shepparton gig 
at the Goulburn Valley Hotel. Jenny 
Ham who is personally running this 
ninth sellout tour of the Big O is 
impossible to catch, but the details 
are in the daily papers.
Kevin Johnson, of “Rock ’n’
Roll, I Gave You All the Best Years 
of My Life”, has released “Kedron 
Brook”, a ballad he wrote and re­
corded months ago. But since it 
describes a Brisbane suburb of the 
same name, and that suburb was one 
of the worst flood wrecks, his re­
cord company (Good Thyme) 
reckons it could be a winner . . . 
Linda George’s half hour program, 
for the ABC goes to air on March 
14. The other three girls to get their 
own episode of My Kind o f Music 
are Janice Slater, Marlene Aitcheson 
and Mary Jane Boyd . . . Judy 
Stone is celebrating her 14th birth­
day — in showbiz . |  . Ivan Hutchin­
son, slim, boffinesque musicale di­
rector for Channel 7 has released 
the Mixtures’ one-hit corn-masher 
“The Pushbike Song” as a honky 
tonk piano piece . Jack Hibberd, 
noted critic of red flagon wines, has 
a cabaret staging of his wedding-play 
Dimboola opening in the Chevron 
Ballroom soon. Jane Clifton plays 
the good byke Shirl, and Steve 
Spears Is a stuttering Dangles . . .
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PLAYING
by Tim Pigott
Performances of The Beard 
provided late 'sixties under­
ground culture with some o f its 
most significant and exciting 
moments; It was performed at 
the Fillmore Auditorium with a 
light show and rock music, to a 
wildly enthusiastic capacity 
crowd. Then it was presented at 
a San Francisco North Beach 
theatre were it was taperecorded 
by the local Police Department 
who interrupted the end of the 
play by filming it and arresting 
both Billy the Kid and Jean 
Harlowe (what an epic bust!) 
backstage with 'obscenity' then 
'conspiracy to commit afelony' 
and finally with 'lewd and 
dissolute conduct in a public 
place.' Twelve days later, went 
on again at Berkeley to a 
capacity crowd. The night 
exploded into an amazing 
happening with the audience 
w ildly cheering the attorneys, 
the author, the actors and 
denouncing the civil authorities.
Obscenity: who really cares? 
Obviously straight heterosexual 
middle Amerika did! The 
performance of a typically 
savage heterosexual encounter 
(symbolized in the play by two 
amerikan folk heroes) which 
happens, in less dramatic form, 
all the time, all-over the western 
world (and nobody usually gets 
arrested) was too hard for lots 
of people to handle.
The Beard is, above all else 
the performance of an amerikan 
ritual. Billy the Kid and Jean 
Harlowe are mythological 
characters of this century who 
dont know who they are/what 
they desire. ('Before you can 
pry any secrets out of me, you 
must first find the real me! 
Which one w ill you pursue?) Do 
they desire to be Beautiful, to 
possess the Beautiful, to 
discover themselves and/or each 
other? As traditional modern 
heroes /heroines, they are 
incapable of love. Michael 
McClure's script of this constant 
modern theme of violence 
masquerading as love is blackly 
humorous beneath his simple 
and cynical dialogue. The sim­
plicity of his script is deceptive. 
He captures the sound patterns 
of the tough poetry of amerikan 
islang. And through his brilliant
¡device of using these two folk 
iheroes as symbols o f amerikan 
male/female sexual desirability 
devastates a few modern myths.
McClure's universe is a 
universe pf bodiesimeat. 
('Beautiful. I'm sick of hearing 
that word coming from a bag of 
.meat ),
His play can work for us, 
because amerikan myths are 
now our myths, too. Everyone 
wants to be Billy the Kid. 
Nobody wants to be Ned Kelly 
(except for a few obsolete 
nationalists) because youth 
culture is internationalist. It's 
the same posters on the wall in 
San Francisco, New York, 
Amsterdam, London, Sydney or 
Melbourne.
La Mama (Carlton), w ith it's 
small performing area, is perfect 
for the production of this play. 
The players both look just right: 
Chris Mearing as Harlowe, cold 
as celluloid, a real Movie Star; 
Michael Price's Billy is a sleazily 
in s o le n t, tou gh -inno cen t 
amerikan cowboy. The tension 
between them as they circle 
each other, snarling and 
attacking, is allowed to slip 
away near the play's end. In this 
performance they melt into 
each other in a climax that is 
n o t  jus t corny bu t 
misinterpreted. (Actually the 
famous climax in the original 
script has been deleted.) This- 
soft, sentimental romanticism 
(which makes Billy the Kid 
more like Bob Dylan's Billy the 
Michael McClure's scripted 
version) gives a quite different 
meaning to the play.
According to Andy Warhol 
"American democracy means 
everyone gets to be famous for 
five minutes". Well, maybe . . . 
But everyman still imagines he' 
Billy the Kid now and then, and 
every woman becomes Jean 
Harlowe combing her gold hair. 
And that's very sad.
Another McClure play, The 
Sail is performed before The 
Beard. It's like a surrealistic, 
agitprop nightmare 'peopled' 
with pigs and rats that satirizes 
trade, imperialism and 'human' 
behavior. Graham Isaac and 
Robbie McGreggor are both 
great, making this a really 
high-energy event.
McClure's mysterious world of 
mythology and poetry is worth 
entering for the night.
Photo by Richard Harris
WOMEN’S
FILM
WEEK
by Martha Kaye
At the end of last year, the 
women of the Filmaker's Co-op 
invited others to help organise a, 
media weekend for, by and 
about women. Among the 
women who came to the 
resu lting  WOM ENVISION  
weekend, many expressed 
interest in seeing more fims by 
and about women. The co-op's 
p ro g ra m m in g  com m ittee  
decided that the week of 
International Women's Day 
would therefore be devoted to 
women's films.
When it comes to films, 
women are restricted externally 
by the politically oppressive 
distribution monopolies, as well 
as in our minds by our sex-class 
conditioning, so that even 
fe m in is t filmgoers spend 
immense amounts of their 
energy giving attention to men's 
works. Surely this only confirms 
men's monopoly over all spheres 
of life and undermines our own 
work. While it's important to
expose such reactionary horrors 
as Alvin Purple or Clockwork. 
Orange and understand how 
they came into existance, it's 
just as important to get out of 
the habit of going to anti-female 
films (most commercial films, 
half of the art films) and get 
women's films known and seen 
by women. Over the years 
women have defied all barriers 
to make films. Last year, in the 
Canadian Women and Film 
festival, 50 features by women 
were shown along with dozens 
of shorter films. And this was a 
selective festival these films 
were representative, rather than 
being everything the organisers 
could get.
In Australia there are so few 
films by women readily 
available that you can't get. a 
whole week of them. Loma, the 
distribution manger of the 
Sydney Film co-op, and I are 
trying to track down women 
film  makers from other 
.countries to see if they want to 
send prints here, but we need 
help, (ring 31-3237). Here in 
Australia, more /and more 
women are making'films. Soon 
there w ill be features. But again 
monopolies restrict distribution 
and we must build up our own. 
Meanwhile, for International 
Women's Day, we still have 
relatively few films, especially as 
we wanted films not just by 
women but mainly about 
women and issues of concern to 
us.
The week of films starts on 
Tuesday March 5 and runs 
through to Sunday 10. A t 8pm 
every night is a program of local 
films featuring HOME in the 
hope that people seeing it will 
be moved to join in the 
campaign to change Child 
Welfare. Also on this program 
w ill be Film for Discussion, 
Leonie's Film, the Stripper, 100 
Pair a Day, the Roof Needs 
Mowing and our oldies and 
goodies, Woman's Day and 
Living Together.
On Tuesday March 5 also are 
two screenings, which the 
distributors insist be restricted 
to members only. You can join 
the co-op for the year for $3 — 
which gets you a lot; otherwise. 
I'd recommend that a group get 
these films on their own to 
show. The films are Agnes 
Varda's Cleo from 5 to 7 
influential in the development 
of the French "New Wave" in 
the 60's and laden with feminist 
observations which Agnes Varda 
only fu lly  recognised years later. 
She is now working on a film  on 
abortion - My Body Belongs to 
Me. The other film  is by a man 
but reputedly shows women 
fa vo ra b ly : La Kermesse
Heroique, supposedly a very 
funny story of how women, 
who recognize how stupid the 
men are, avert war by being 
canny.
On Wednesday at 10pm will 
be shown a selection of films on 
women in movements which are
in the main not strictly 
fem inist: The US Women's 
Film, Venceremos , a happy 
unreflecting film made by US 
women in Cuba; Women 
Combatants on the role of 
women fighting in Vietnam, and 
one film  on the women's 
movement in England, A 
Woman's Place. This latter was 
'begun by a male-oriented group 
and later finished by women. It 
shows a WL conference at 
O x fo rd  and a street 
demonstration, , also some 
interviews with onlookers, 
TV-style.
Wednesday and Thursday at 
6, we hope to have shorts 
including Cathy Come Home, a 
history of suffragettes and a 
film  by Germaine Dulac, The 
Seashell and the Clergyman. 
Germaine Dulac was an early 
French surrealist; a feminist and 
socialist; she attempted to 
achieve what she called "cinema 
pur" — films removed from 
literary or theatrical influence, 
expressions of visual music. In 
fact, she was one of the earliest 
Experimental Filmakers. The 
Seashell and the Clergyman was 
made in 1927 from a scenario 
by Antonin Artaud who also 
played the sexually frustrated 
priest pursuing a white-robed 
woman in weirdly shifting 
surroundings fu ll of Freudian 
symbolism.
At 10 on Thursday we are 
very pleased to show the 
important film  The Last Stage 
made in 1949 by Wanda 
Jakubowsda and other women 
of Poland. For years in the 
vanguard of Polish Filmaking, 
Wanda Jakubowsda was 
deported to Auschwitz during 
the war, and drew upon this 
experience for some of her later 
films. The Last Stage was
actually made in Auschwitz 
after the war and the cast and 
crew were composed largely of 
women who had been in the 
camps. The film  shows how the 
Nazis pitted woman against 
woman by giving special 
privileges to a few, and the 
effect this had on the group. 
The two heroines, when they 
learn that the Germans intend 
to destroy everyone in the camp 
before the Allied victory, try, 
each in her own way, to break 
through the apathy and to 
organize resistance. The film  is 
very realistic — not at all heavy 
handed — and beautifully made. 
I guess it is one of the great 
anti-fascist works of art which 
resulted from the experience of 
World War 11.
We are also seeing a film  by a 
young Canadian which was 
imported to Australia by a 
s e x p lo ita tio n  d is tr ib u to r. 
Dreamlife, made in 1972 by 
Mireille Dansereau, tails the 
story of a friendship between 
two women who fantasize a 
shared relationship with an 
"ideal man". Dansereau says 
that the role-reversals she shows 
in the film  are a first step 
towards liberation. Before you 
dismiss the entirely, see the 
film . She also is beginning to 
realize that "Great friendship 
between women can exist, so 
that for a time at least, you can 
have so much out of it, that you 
don't need men." Other films 
for sure are Lucia the marvelous 
Cuban film  about three women 
in three different historical 
periods of that countries 
revolutionary struggle; Godard's 
Tout Va Bien with Jane Fonda 
— knotty problems as ever; and 
we'll probably show La Passion 
de Jeanne D'Arc and Pudovkin's 
Mother.
COMPETITION
The Canberra RSL is conducting 
an essay competition for young 
people aged between 18 and 24 
years. The topic — The Future Com-, 
memoration of Anzac Day as Aust­
ralia’s National Day. First prize is 
a trip to Gallipoli.
PUBS &DISCOS
George Hotel
Fri. 22: Christopher Robin. 
Sat. 23: Phase 2.
Mon. 25: Sebastian Hardy. 
Tue. 26: Sebastian Hardy. 
Wed. 27: Tridents.
Thu. 28: Tridents.
Fri. 1: Phase 2.
Sat. 2: Phase 2.
Wed. 6: Tridents.
Thu. 7: Tridents.
Fri. 8: Phase 2.
Wed. 13: Big Push.
Thu. 14: Big Push. Fri. 15: 
Fri. 15: Phase 2.
Sat. 16: Phase 2.
Thu. 21: Big Push.
South Side Six
Sat. 23: Sebastian Hardy.
Sat. 2: Kush.
Sat. 9: Hush.
Sat. 16: Red Wouse Roll Band. 
Sat. 23: Up.
Blaises
Sat. 23: Red House Roll Band. 
Sat. 9: Red House Roll Band, 
Cloud 9, Tank.
Frankstpn
Sat. 23: Aztecs.
Sat. 2: Madder Lake, Buster 
Brown.
Sat. 9: Colored'Balls, Hush. 
Sat. 16: Red House Roll Band, 
Fox, Matt Taylor.
Whitehorse Hotel 
Fri. 22: Thorpie, Sebastian 
Hardy.
Sat. 23: Big Push.
Wed. 27: Hot City Bump Band. 
Thu. 28: Red House Roll Band, 
Fri,. 1: Aztecs, Sebastian Hardy, 
Sa t. 2: Tridents.
Wed. 6: Hot City Bump Band. 
Thu. 7: Red House Roll Band. 
Sat. 9: Tridents.
Wed. 13: Hot City Bump Band. 
Thu. 14: Red House Roll Band. 
Fri. 15: Aztecs, Ar thur Funk. 
Sat. 16: Big Push.
Wed. 20: Hot City Bump Band. 
Thu. 21: Up.
Croxton Park 
Fri. 22: Big Push.
Sat. 23: Henchmen.
Sun. 24: Fantasy.
Tue. 26: Kush.
Wed. 27: Red House Roll Bandl 
Thu. 28: Jigsaw.
Fri. 1: Cloud 9.
Sat. 2: Henchmen.
Sun. 3: Fantasy.
Tue. 5: Kush.
Wed. 6: Red House Roll Band. 
Thu.. 7: Jigsaw.
Fri. 8: Cloud 9.
Sat. 9: Henchmen.
Sun. 10: Fantasy.
Mon. 11: Henchmen.
Tue. 12: Kush.
Wed. 13: Red House Roll Band. 
Thu. 14: Jigsaw.
Fri. 15: Big Push.
Sat. 16: Henchmen.
Sun. 17: Fantasy.
Mon. 18: Henchmen.
Tue. 19: La De Das.
Wed. 20: Red House Roll Band. 
Thu. 21: Jigsaw.
Fri. 22: Big Push.
Waltzing Matilda 
Thu. 28: Sebastian Hardy, 
Madder Lake.
Thu. 7: Kush.
Thu. 14: Mississippi.
Thu. 21: Red House Roll Band, 
Tank.
Icela nd
Sun. 24: Sebastian Hardy. 
Sun. 3: Kush.
Sun. 10: Hush.
Sun. 17: Mississippi.
Sundowner
Fri. 22: Red House Roll Band. 
Sat. 23: Tridents.
Wed. 27: Sebastian Hardy. 
Thu. 28: Fat Cats.
Fri. 1: Red House Roll Band. 
Sat. 2: Fat Cats.
Wed. 6: Hush.
Thu; 7: Hush.
Fri. 8: Red House Roll Band. 
Sat. 9: Tridents.
Wed. 13: Kush.
Fri. 15: Red House Roll Band. 
Wed. 20: Up.
Thu. 21: Dion de Mouchy.
Fri. 22: Red House Roll Band.
KINGSTON HOTEL 
GHETT STREET
____ _ _..m i kt nvuK
EVERY SATURDAY 2P.M.
REFRACTORY GIRL
An Australian journal of women's studies. Issue No. 4 is sti 11 avai lable 
in many bookshops and from women's centres: Women in China; 
Williamson's Juggler's Three reviewed; Gr owing Up Male — Ivan South- 
all's children's books scrutinised. 75c. Price rising to $1.00 with Issue 
No. 5 — coming very soon — about lesbianism. Mailing address: Wo- 
' men's House, 25 Alberta Street, Sydney.
A History op Rock  H’ RollRapIo
f  I T ' 8  N O T - A  _
“S  I JUST O S ,  EDDIE! I y!, *
CRUISIN’ THE FIFTIES AND SIXTIES, is a 
year-by-year recreation of pop-music radio 
during the years 1955 through 1963.
Each album is not just a collection of the 
top pop music of a particular year, but a 
total recreation by a top disc jockey (of
that year) doing his original program over 
a major pop music station. That means 
actual commercials, promotional jingles, 
sound effects, newscast. simulations and 
even record hop announcements, in addi­
tion to the original records themselves.
12 VINTAGE YEARS 1955 -  1967 available only from:
PENETRATION 
R E C O R D S ^ HTIVOLI ARCADE 247 BOURKE ST MELBOURNE
ASTROLOGY
A professional analysis o f character -  your 
potential, hangups, based on your birth chart 
-  is obtainable front:
RAYMOND MOORE, Astrologer, 52 Crom­
well Road, South Yarra, 3141.
For mail service, enclose bkth time, date, 
place, and sex, with $12.40 payment. Or call.
WORDS FOR WOMEN 
New literature available
Local and overseas publications includ-, 
ing Off Our Backs, Second Wave, Cell 
16’s Journal No. 6, Dalla Costa, forth­
coming rape pamphlet, and more.
Send stamped envelope to Words for 
Women, PO Box 81, Glebe 2037, NSW. 
Manuscripts welcome.
O r g cm ie V b a s t
To help finance the NIMBIN Land Co-Op. 
and the Melbourne Information Centre 
¡With
POOR TOM S POETRY BAND 
at: 39 McLean Street, West Brunswick, 
2.30 pm —10.00 pm. Cost: $2/person, $5/ 
family. SUNDAY FEBRUARY 24TH.
MAC MUSIC PRESENTS
summer jam
M ONDAY,M ARCH 11TH 
ROYAL MELB. SHOWGROUNDS 
Eight hours of rock from 2 pm, 
featuring
Billy Thorpe and Aztecs
Madder Lake
Matt Taylor
The Dingoes
Chain
Red House Roll Band 
PLUS
FIRST CONCERT APPEARANCE OF
<Mly cool
AUSTRALIA’S GREATEST JAM EVER 
FEATURING
20 of Australia’s best rock musos.
Tickets $2.50 MSD, Myers, Hotel Aust., 
Cel. Services. Phone bookings: 60.1911.
JOHN
CN ycc
PRAM FACTORY, 325 DRUMMOND STREET 
CARLTON, Ph.: 347.7493.
Opening March 3, nightly Tues. -  Sun., 8.15 pm 
’til April 20.
With -  Ros de Winter, Max Gillies, Evelyn Krape, 
Wilfrid Last, Lex Marinos, Robert Meldrum, Fay 
Mokotow, and Terry Norris.
SEASIDE BOARD VACANT.
Joan runs a vegetarian household by the sea in Co pa- 
cabana, NSW. She needs a male person with an in­
come and his own transport to board there. This 
person should like pets and simple living (which in­
cludes Katy the Goat and Steve). Full board $15pw. 
Phone Gosford district 82.1159.
E S V C H asduke
COMPOST
7 00 PM MARCH 3
MELBOURNE ARTISTS WORKSHOP,
FIRST CONCERT APPEARANCE OF 
AUSTRALIAN BIGGEST CAMPUS 
‘ J ATTRACTION:
Mackenzie
theory
capt. matchbox
SKYHOOKS 
KEITH STERLING
in concert 
ormond hall
Moubray Street, St. Kilda. 
SUNDAY MARCH 10, 8 PM, 
$ 2.00.
GREG
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laid back
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